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T9 the Right Honorable, 


EDVVARD 
Earl of D ORAA To af Excrlem 


berlain to me Fexcrilep 
KD Ks gs pO 


LE LIRA X wu 
+000 uM \eiis YC 290 J 3115:19597 
[having pleaſed Her Moſt Ex- 
| EET E i Cal 
though unworthy) 
with Her Royal preſence, + was em- 


boldeneduhe rather (though | dare not 


commend ) yet to commit it to your 
Noble Patronage , neither are Dram- 
ma's. of this nature, ſo deſpicable , as 
to be held unworthy the countenance 
of great men, when there is frequent 
preſident that the like have been De- 


:dicated to, and entertained by Empe- 


A323 : rors, 


The E - SHE 
ors, YT + ET h2225, of 
their times! f-p6aoFloinr [t a'l-daign 
the accepfang of \# plpin (njre bye, 
and obſerv Fans Prelentment, 


as you EC ork, {0 you, (hatl 
rey agg the Author ,, who 
rags [y:takes. 


ſeave of. your Lak 
fares Rat ol BWe from the 
ein Poet hf  - Janus, _ r; 


mp ay our Oipiths, 


=p -»Dignu ſenige 
slams, Fi 


+ ner hp] 


| 1.101 | Thomas Heywood. 


| To 
CI & ith» 41l. ſ 


f 
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To the ReaDpess. 


Generens Rear, : 
tr thes Dram ut! % Pogn, Tretd not mexch Apalog e; it haviag 
paſt ſo many leſt: of Approb.tion, et for commendable C uſt? 

r 


lake 1 fallow the traditian of "all or moſt Authors, who were n 
deficient in bh 5 ky ode of compliment : 7 be'Argument is tak on f 
Apuleins, 4" &x% ellent Mildpat , if truly finderſtood , ard maybe 
called a golden 1 ruth, contained ina leaden fable, which tho? b uu 
be not a'toge. her £9: ſpicuons 19 the vulgar, jet torhoſe of Lrarning 
and jug ment, no leſs apprebenied in the P arapbraſe , than appro- 
ved in Je Original: of which , if the ap yo of were all Apu- 
leians, a«d never 4 Midas amongſt chem, | ſhould mks ne queſtion: 
So mob for the Subſet ſelf but for the rare decor ” 
apparrell'd ur, when it cams the ſecond time to the Royal er 
Graciau Majetty then entertaining bis Highneſs ar Denmark- 
houſe, wp#n bis Birth» day) 1 canet preterwiit to give a due Cha- 
ratler to that admirable Artiſt, Mr. Inego Jones, Maſter-ſurveyer 
of the Kings work, &c. Whoto every Att, nay almoſt to every Sceant, 
by bis excellent Imuenti#ns, gave ſuch anextravrdinaty Luſtre ; upon 
every occaſion changing the ſtage, to the admiration of all the Specta- 
tors : that, as I nouſt ingemouſly confeſs, it was above my apprehenſion 
to conceive , [019 their ſacred Majclties , and the reſt of the Andi- 
tory; It gave ſo general a content, that I preſume chty never parted 
from any objeft preſented in that kinde, better pleaſed, or more ple- 
nally ſatisfied : But theſe I leave to your judgements to 2hefſe as ; the 
thing it (elf I propoſe 1# your exe5,10 cenſure, which if youjudge as f4- 


, vourably as 1 expreſs it freely, I ſhall ever remain as berecofore : 


Studious of your beſt opinions, 
Tho, Heywood. - 
f \ 
The 


KESSERASEEEERERRELLLR 


The Prologue to this Play , the firſt time ir was 
Preſented on the Stage z (upid deſcending 


in a Cloud, the Speaker, 


T was a Cuſtom 'mongfi the Rewranes, when 
Scace- Ladies chey invited, or great men, 
As if their doors were all coo baſe, and vile 
To entertain chem ; their large Roofes ro unril-, 
And their unbounded welcome more to crown, 
In Artificial Cloudes to let them down ; 
Their ſuperſticious Love (© far exrending, 
Receiving chem as gods from heaven deſcending, 


we cannot meer you With like fate, 
hicher ar'our publike gare, 
You are as welcome ; * Tis Love bids yau ſo: 


And, as their uſe was, to their gheſts ro (hav 
Their beſt, and colilieft Jewels (without boaſt, 
So Cupid will) what he affeRerh moſt, 

His ſweet and deareft Miſtris ; or if ought 
Were more in-vaſuation, or in thought, 

That you ſhould ee : She is both freſh and new, 
Then bid her but as welcome, as I, you. 


—— 


Her Mejefl inviting the King to. Denmark Houſe, in 
the Strand, upon His Birth-day”, being November the 19; 
This Play (bearing from chac rime) che Tirle of che 
Vutens Maſquiz, was again prefented before Him : 

Cupid (peaking the Prologue. 


*FH43'3(6"un*tread, do: h not of Plate hear, 
His Annus Magus, or this Vertent year ; 
In which-the Stars and Planers, Moon, and Sun, 
Tyr'd wich continual labour, having run 
50 


So many Ages long peregrination, T1 
And rerurnes freſh and new to Ic's firſt Ration, 

This 18 that year ſure; rather chis the day, | 
Ab'e to charge November, inco May: | 
This day's in heaven a 7ubylee of Toy, 

Where Angels ſing in quires, Vive le Roy. 
This 1s che Royal Birch-day of a King, 
Then men wich Angels {+ peas ling. 

I' had almoſt loft my ſelf, when my intent 
Was to cell why I come; and from whom ſent : 

From One, ro whom I'm but a ſhadow, She 
The very ſoul of Amabilitee, 

One, thac without my quiver and mybow, 
Commands the hearrs and eyes, of high and low, 
Whoſe Name (lInſcribed here} did you bur behold, 

' [would change the ſobcy Ink to liquid Gold 

Of fulgenr beauty ; bur ſo pute # mind, 

As if eintur'd from Heaven, amd ſo devin'd, 

I Leve, from Love am ſenr, bur She the right : 

Then grace (Great King)rhe Triumphs, of Lever night, 


Ja, 


The Epilogue, ſpoken by Cupid, pointing to the: 
ſeveral Plannecs. 
NY: Royal Princes, let me rut to you, : 
Daign trom Leves mouth;'to take this nights adiey + - + * 
Think all theſe Plannets that on eitth bere' move, A 
(Shadows of choſt Caletiial ones above) 
Breath on you their beſt Inflaences ; Vulcan he, 
Shall henceforth cake charge of your Armory: 
Tune the Marriage Queen, ſhall bleſs your bed : 
The Swe ſhall take the bright beames from his head, 
Taiinereate your glories luflure : and the Moon, 
Acrend on you, to make your Mid- night noon : 
And Mercwury (hall roam frem ſhore te ſhore 
« Upon your errands, proove your happy ranger, 


Hom?-bred co'ipie and foreſee forraign danger : | 
Venws With (weers, and I with Jeve will charm you ; 
And after all cheſe, Jeve wich Power ſhall arm you. 

T' have kept you waking long, good nigh», flare, 
And many Birth-days may youCelebrace, 


_— 


_ = -— _— 


The Prolozne to the King and Queen, the 
Second time it was 'AQed, rhe ſame Week : 
Spokep by Cap, 
Y= ſure 'wwas heze 2 where PaSAER hours I palt, 
The very time thu I deſcended laft;;1.. » 
I, here ic was, I know it by one face, .... 
To which my Miliris Pſiche guſt, give place. 
A preſence ; that from. Vexws rakes All power, 
And makes each place the camps in.Canids boaer....... 
Though in their ſeveral ſpheres, each Plane: ride, 
(Wich all che g6ds) rofealt me and my bcigde, 
Witch Neftzr and Ambroſia, yer, that walte,,, 
Of godly fate could noc my pallac rate. : 
Bur I muRt all Czleftial (weer forbear, 
To re-view earthly Jove, and Jane here, 
Whom having ſeen ; Hail co you, once again ; 
Long as che io "e5 continue, 1 you Raign 5* ©» 1 
In Majeſty, in power, in iſſue bleff, 
Be all theſe with your fortunace yeers increaſt ; - 
Till Cupid (ever yong) with 7:me grow old, Pl 
And you, this Iron Age, changing co gold. . - 
(Re-pur'd by your rwo vertues) Theſe ethenal, _ 
May change to brighcer Chaites in th'Heavens Imperial. 


Lovss 


» 


journey to the Aſaſer hill 7 Ai. Follow thy 


ITT ETHESTEEEEEY 
Loves MisrTxis. 


ACT. 1. SCEN. 1 
Emer Apuleins, With 4 pair of afſe tar! in bir hand. 
Ow art thou Apulrixe retransform'd ? or elſe bow cam'ft 
thou metamor phis'd firſt into ao Aﬀſſe ? Why to ſo dull 
a beaſt, of low, and ſo obtuſe a memory ? 1 had a brain 
aim'd at inſcrutable things , beyond the Moon ; what 
was ſublunary. me thought was for my (iudy all roo mean : there- 
fore, I therefore was I thus tranſhap'd - that knowing man who 
keeps not in his bounds , but pries into heavens tudden Myſteries. 
Further than leave, his duineſs is increaſt, 
Ceaſeth to be a man, ard ſo turns beald : 

And thus I fel!, yet by the ſelf ſame power , that calls all hu- 
mane mildowy foolik, am once more to my priſtine ſhape 
reſtor's ; 
ow 1 gr vain my ambitions were , 

This follies creft I ſtill about me bear : 

| fain would know the way to Helicon, 

Can none here tell me? Wilt none 4dilence breake ? | 
It ſeems theſe fir ro hear ihto, not to ſpeak, - 13.311 2008 

6 | gil? 1082 11:22 nt Grey Be, 7 103 f1 Dino W340 7 

Here's one I hope can tetlme : > mm wn 

&” + 
my Aſſes ape is 


Ap. Thou moſt unrevercnd groom, (1 | 
quite ſhook off ) why in this churlih manner ſpea\Cfi thon 'tFew'? 

Mi. The Muſes ? bang the Ma/tr' | Ap. ſt ch-4condut 
a reogrr + to. Jpavipper ſpring 7 1! © ot 1 
To the Males Temple Ham travelling Þ | ©/ $1 ; 

And"muſt to them perform a facrific: ' Ai; An Aﬀe head of thy 
own, thou mult perform. Ap. 1f men be grown thus ſavage ; 
oh you powers, Remetamorphiſe memo an/afſt ; "tis [efs inglori- 
ous. and leſs grief to live « bealt amvengit wilde deafts, then to ſee 
man bruite-like to blemilh his creation, * / 7-51 750 1 099 © 57 50 
5 86 Ledlches cor agels, Linen ed FR 0s A*uſes bill, 


az 


Loves Miſtru- 
oy < enin-efons and which ifmorg,/} car 


rt, node wiſe Will car< b> trteug Ore: 


ON grief, that ſilver hairs ſhould grown his head, 

By whom the Aſ+/c2 are diſhonoured; 

<ay Idol, what's thy name ? A;s. What's that to thee ? yet 
was I ſometime King of Phriris, to whom god Bacchw was be- 
holding once 2 and tbeteforc bad. me 25k what” | would have. ! 
ſhauld granted ; inftintly | berg'd that whatloere laoucigd 
might tn co Gold pat crit it pleas'd me : when I fate 168k, 
I touch'd the Table, and it traighe was gold, the trenchersgold : 

I call'd forcarthen veſſcls, which by my conch were alcumis'd to 
gold, a)l which. I bugg'd ; but whery | came to carve, ever as the 
diſhes , On _—_ was gold, the tiquid wine, but rouch' 6, was 


pp pee had not Redhat me from my wiſh, 
Amidſt my gold 1 had been ftrav'dere this. 

— Ap. Dull covetousfos). 24. The ſhame of this made me re- 
my Hate, and where before | was « King of men, to fie the 
Any foo's bicter jeaſts, I am this wooll crown ; ; 0nd a 
King of beaſts, and my name's Aides, 

Ap. Then ob Knger _— = 
Be this thy curſe ; when-thy $ Out- Warn, 

No facre = A 900 (131 19 __og A 

But wile t t wit "IT, 

ers nr or have.me d0-4...2 Ap. —— this _ 
theſe ſtars alltha Lone-oxret 'nordu 

part —— ed hacem, Ea 

—— qe Chapes of all thoſe affcs, oh 

bang loſt ſoul waddred ima miſt, / > 91 

of them dhon art not countedriead, | 

But gn; I'le ſhew a ſtory of mine-0mnof Capide|kdve 20:Þ/icheyf 

and ſce't ; I'll make thee _ ingrniouſly ,n_—_ thy txeaſon 

the Afwfes Majefty; , 1.) n 


iahal,not onely what oever's mine, 7 HUmn dots ED 
Byx.; {706 'Rots (APturcs aro-devine I, 1194100 Uo ' 
Thyu hack prevail 'd wah ec, by 2m Ih Buy ; has # 
But take heed Poet that your cimes be ould, | nd n 


Taos thine own alle exr»thon ſhalt be. crown'd. ' 
T [3 


Lover Atyfri 

Ap We two contend ; Art here, there ſeoregert ys) | 41d 
Beipor thi fable mbiarioyen alt iſs v qo "At. 
Uncothirbagquet Arcademicall /7 + (Cw 4 ont , Browtit' 
br: Fecorers, Enter Adnatue, Menttivas ; Zrlooit ; Affotbe; 17 
M- fi ' Peres, Fiche. 259 006% 

ed. You Peers and Daughters to thi Artudias ing; we 
paſt the great'lt part of our Pilgrimage liien, ob liſten, for ary 
ſounds that guild the airs light wings, fanning through all our wth 
immorcal tunes , coll us weare zrived at. fac Diighor; (eb the 
burniſh'd Spires advance themſelves to welcome our 'a pproach - 
the Temple gates ſtand ope, and that grear Deity , whoſrTongue 
ſpeaks nothing leſs than Oracle, attended by tis Sibe/+, \daines 
to appear ws ' Baitoy . 

Mene. Ohteach our knees with a moſdrevereneeguck; &ifs 
this hallowed carth./ | Zels: Ladierknce! down, > Nvp4;6) And 
fir relate to fair LatoneetSon , why this rrhigibos vo ruge wes 
tempted. eAd. Daughters L hall :: 21G? 2:95 Y 
Sacred Apols, god of Archery, b REWT.» YE. 
Of* Arts, of Phyſick, and of Poetry 3.1! 0 NWoY } 1 015727 07 
7over bright bair'd Son, w hoſe yellow; artfes {hind : 14 10Gnt2 I] 
Like curled flames, hurling amo&: &wanb Io by 2 of 45s lf, 
And 0azag ſplendor on ahefc leflcr foes, « - go" 'vL c3e ky. 
Which from thy guile beams,- when [125b Hy 
Kiadle thoſe tapers thackend tomy & d36013 36 um vull | 
Oh thou that art the in_ of —_ 91ided gninworn A 
_— oom to morning, eaernalringe!s 115 > thim wodT 
To whom Nine Ms/e: in a ſacred ringo »w 25 2b ni fob 2d 7 
In dances ſpherical; rriphand in-band,,; ra 1m Snaderd vill 
Whilf thy well- ſtringed | Harp theis (eet pom man ; MLUSILY 
Great Delphian Prixit, we to adoge thy name>... eb02 $41 1124 
Have t fat chighs of Bulls in hallgwedbthamer. 'y e518 3 
WH ſor wrapt inclouds of okeandies -: 515 15) 0 !47 

. Tothy Sexe ſpangpedgelinnd, it alpyrs.; + 

Tell ©s who ſhall untie the Virgin. Zone, (0 wm bone 
Of Ge WMGIA Peky, (egione 1000103 0:24 1H 
Of three moſt fair, is moſt unfortunate. i- vo fd 7 0 Som 
A! love; but n0ht het:lofe willedewrate 1 nes 


£ With nuptial rights 47 what mula hor-hetadey, , 4 4 7 
B 3 "1 Decad 


Loves 1 Miftri. 


Dread Phebuu tell, to whom (hall (he be bride. 5 
Ap: Cleath Pfche in x mouti.ing weed, then lead and leave her 
on a hill, when Venus Doves their young onts feed, her husband 
not of humane race ; but ene, whoſe fi.miogiight dorh ill, and 
yet wants eyes: his ſerpents ſace if ſhe behold , (he muſt ſee hell, 
and yet by notorious deed, obtain a'Patent from that phice 
veverto die : Probe farewel, Much joy'd, much griey'd, unclaſp 
{ hat ſpell. . Ex. Apoks. 
Ad. Much griev'd,and yet wuch joy'd, poor girle, 1 fear 
The ſcale of grief will weigh down that of cheer 
- Mens She mult fee heli, and yer the nere ſhall dic; 
True, for hels cormencs live crernally. ' 


Afti But father, no tongue (hall her joyes expreſs, 


\ Parre. Phoebus, thy words leave us all comfortlets. 

P# 1 muſt eſp-uſe a ſerpenc, that's my hel]. 

Zels. But ſince you never ſhall beho[d his face, 
Your terments cannot be too horrible. 

Mene. Is't poſſible, by deeds impoſſible 
To atrain the Crown of immortality: 
It cannot be ; Thus mocking Pheba: lexve us, 
Alwayes in clouds of darkneſs to deceive us, 

Ad. Stay thy prophane tongue, left deſerved wrath, ftrick thee 
with death from his rerengeful ſphear : 
Thou mult be cloath'd in mourning, ſo thou art, 
A ing kabite, and 2 thoughr-ſickbeart : 
Thou mult be left alowe'on Fw hill > 
Leo romwem meyer fulfil: - 

want ; and yet have eyes 
Lic flame, and kill ; ly cn doe! chr 
Uutil the gods reveal thew, come, ler's hence: 
Changes your Arvadies tunes tv / 54a ſounds, 
Sad notes are ſweeteſt; wheredcep woe confound;. Ex, emnes. 
Retorders. Artery Vena, 


Ven. Cupid my Son, where's he ? | within. 
Cwp. Anon forſooth. Fenn: He gatherods of Roſes, if you 
mock me with your anon-forfooth+  ! © withim. 


Cnp. Anon-forſoothe - ' Few Shall 1 be rhus ill yeur? till when 
my blood boyles in the fire of anger, then chis ape with purpoſe 
frets MC boy. Enter 


Lnvde avifioa. 


Enter Capial. © 
{'»p. Anon-forſoorh: Ver. Will ar Ae My ? 
Cup. Jane lay lotling in my Uncles lap. - Yeu. Whith Yocle ? 
Cnp. Uncle Jove 1 out -right to ſee wanton like) 
with both herarms, ſhe clung abourkis neck 3 gave him ten kifles, 
toy*d with bis locks , look'd babies in lis eyes, and ſwore the 
would not watch him when be weat his wenches, if he'd 
turn away his ſawcy page, the ſmooth-fac'd. Ganimed ; the boy 
_ open her fan had ſpiſe a cup of tvtlne: ob dow Pune 
wore: 

I to!d my Aunt I'de give hera new fan, ” 
To let loves page be ( »pids -man. 

Ven, What's this to Yeuns mefage, what faid Jane 7 

Cap. 1 u:k'd her when (he'd come, and in.good footh,. 
She anſwered nothing but anoo-forfoarh. . 

Ven, And where was Cerer,, whar did (he reply #/ 

Cup. (eres was binding gartands for god Pa», of blew-bott'es, 
and yellow piſlabeds that grew a the Wheat, with which 
ſhe crewn'd his forked brows, and woed him with his hornto 

HASCHIIINY Sueyrs, to bunt a berd of frrlne that roe- 
ted vp hercorn : ! | 
T ask'd her when the'd come, wd ingood ford, 
She ſent me packing with anon-forlooth. 
Ver. | ſent for Pan,and for Apolv too, what news from them? 
Cup. They laid they wou'd be here immediately. | 
Enter Fan and Apels. 
| Ape, Why in ſuch haſte hark Vourr ſent for us? | Ves. 1 ſent 
for /nxe, und for Cerestoo, but they" not come. 

Pan. Well, what's che news with you? Ven. Have you 
not heard how Venus is contemn'd 2 her temples gaz'd at , but 
not troad upon, her ſtately hangings, and her pillowes torns : 
Thoſe rofie gathands th ir her {tarues crown'd 
Are wither'd, or elſe trampled on the ground, 

Thoſe troops that flockd to Paphos to acore me, 
Shun Paphos now, and Ily abhore me. 

Pan. That's e, for allareupro th'cars in love, Boyes 
without ary the, and Gules bear girles, fine lictle ractle- 
babics, ſcatce thus high, 

» Are now call'd wives; If long chis het world fiand, we 


” > 
, 


Ave. fk. 
We (hall bave all the earthen Pygery-lard. 
ny ww pan apr ny «dorchovtrAreent 1. \ 
: 225) 3bic't jarg\is gaetto ben from 1 heakgeſoruige ic? © 
(+1V og: rw tothe arid ww King, 0 
[Ae £31 \rkuet Qanep of) Love, will now db other, vr 
2Ang wwrarmy : en (hall ance] and coll ker mother: _ > 
L Cup, Bur { wridiirgars.to make theyaukeforfworn. - 
' Api. Wil:Githdr cx twaliow this ditgrare 7.5 + 111 
wn Pam What ſhalhis ao ih ohas ? {1 Wew: Lend wc your aids. 
if you meet Pfiche., charge ; oung Merry to ſend me to ker, or 
impriſon her till you ave. frair me word + 1/1 1{polv: If this be all, 
Vers; (h1\l have her wah, Pex: Pan by this upright horas and 
beard doth event 16 buatont Piicke 3. but if 1 do chis , what will 
ſweet Ven givoannt |: , Wor Aſweerthileg bd P/cbuy (hall 
have one, ( «pid anv vpod cand/tioh they with wght  thaie 
wrongs whith| Pld bibor. great pride throws Uh Me + draw 
from thy qditer « dal kraden fhafe ;, and Ricke it \thirpugh her 
bolome to the kiearr:” ) 0 gms 1001 1erhs et ret 
- Make hcrin joveucier ber proud eye3.idaaton ſome ill (brpen 
deadge ; ſome ug! p bead, gots Ye menyp for thee a Coronet 
of Roſes, mixt with Berenices hair, ; and give thee 3p beſt Chs- 
riot, and my Doves.) to:buat! winh on abb circh ; rid, = 
wilt chou do this my boy Þ» Cap..1 will for-ſooth Veou. Nay 
not mock me, wilt thou? {ap Y es indetdyindecd I will for. ſqoth, 
Ven.Sweet | id adieuthen: Apollo Pan ge@nge'poor V evur WIOPSS, 
Whilſt 1 unyoke my fiiveredloted-acara, t»* - 
T6 wanton 6n the boſumeod. yorrltteam.$ +5 | - Exit. 
Apes! Now the-hath .call'd me down uats thr garth,, Ile try 
what paſtimes dwell amongſt the (wains, Exit, 
Pas, And with my Satires'E will have ſore ſport here inthe 
Arcadian walleys. | 1: | ROT !" > 
Cup. Shall P fches 'bexvtions excs gare on bale Joye 7 no, let 
my Mother ſtorm , "and cþafe and Jowre , (he, (arll be nope but 
Cmp'ds Paramour:"! 7 11 | Emir Aephirns, 
Ho Zephirns, —how now sbou puthog flave, | 
Art thou grown proud, 4hou _ l0?, Gentle winde, ,. _ 
Clap on thy ſmoochgſt feathers Sleckeſt wings, + 5 2c 1, 
And mount thee to the top of yonder rocke, here. (halt 4p 


. bps Afr 
finde anon a forlorn maids. conveywherigedc! down unto the 
vail chac borders on mybowe: wite:rhis "d\, andz will 
clox he chee in a ow green Robe, .\petred witty Difds;Pincks, 
and Marizolds; I'e play the thief in Flow' rerezfur y,comekeall 
eyc5 in love wich Zephirw p'') © anoInew <24tl 116 50 mt part 
Fly bence, dots, and henceberth barhea Kink nb 07 910] v4 
Ot: all rhe Windes, 2nd facheref ce Sprigg: 1s 1 Enrble 

Enter Admwmtus, Mintrins, pg Afince, 04 
vs -Prrved a —— as ,»41:l TT 

Ad, Ro che oor of char u y Rock, , upon, mhove fro- 
268 1op, by P hebus rtvam, 'thok' RL he 

Aſtis. Dear liter P fobs; | » Pfr, Peate —A rm 

Perves,' Frkev .: you thduldall MC oJntcunty yea EP 
ſpicics of che mulcicude knecl'd down, and call'd me YVexws; then 
have wepr,wacn Cithareas Alcars were lefe dirgzand T was call'd 
3 20dde.s ; when chele tears, whoſe reeking makes ary-Buncral 
libtes burn dim , mghr have quench'd Mia wrarh 2 but leave 
me now cohght with death; or meer worſe £21 10 e2ALOL 

»> Mee. Bur lurks that ſerpernincharfacal yockfic” Pra 80 faid 
Apole.. Zels, ThenMeneting, reewillh conduc fair: Bficks 
t» che cive, and rip che monſters encrails with-our (nerds. - 

PF Forbear all force', I will :afeendialopey Phabus wi be 
diipteas'4:i Alowe (aid he,, ditrefie> Pfcber ſhall climb: upyen 
hill, Ad: The whycis dangerous, thou wilc:lodie thy elf 
wichour a guide, P/i, Dearh tnuſt. my -condoctbe, 'ſee 
where the pale hayg ſands ;- vain world adieu/Law:divride, he 
wairs for none of you. » She climbs wp the Rick, 

Ad. Whar pains che poor Girlekes, ſeg how ihe irdves 
Againſt che ſwelling b5ſom of tne hull! m1 07 ah 

"Mene. Seo'the kinide brambtaz,/ias enartor'd fer). 
Cirele her betty” ini her cagching atms ,.-- c/! 1! 
Wooingher tb come back); as/who (heuld'ſay,- | | 
Thou rift b60 Fa(V to deach; ſweet Ppeke fin 
(2M & ABucatlipaan; the now bach climb/d i 


. #i ' 


ceded,» 


And wafts her hand, dv _ TITTIES | Ro 

Whoſe timeleſs deach\ poeires any 

1 Pry Hiker wich courage meer | 'Te3 73 21m1tl 
To mocrom if thou liv? wee'Uviſee ys - © i Bayes, 


ad 01nt a | Emer, (ps and Zrpbivuw. 
11; Cupo Fly Zophirow, On on youder mounce 
My fair Love fires g on thy ſoft ſwelling wings 
Lec P/rchs riden—jou voyces that arrend me, Ex. Zep. 
Dance in the air like wantons, cs entice 
My Love co dwell in Cap1ds Parachce : 
Mukick with raviſhing cores inchans her ears ; 
A bancuer thete: Sbe char dorh Capid wed, 
Thus ſhall ſhe live, and chus be bonoted, Kxit 


Extor Zophirs, ad takes Þ ſube from the Rock, and Exit with hey 
| 11 Jepfute armes..} A Banquai brought in, 

1Emter Zephyros with Pfiche, and places ber at the Banquet, 

"1. j and tb xe, 

Pj. Where am I now ? For through the cheerſul air hicherT 
have been broughe, gn'woſeen wings ; What wondrous place ig 
tb?! No ſe ureforis inchis pleaſarrbower : my ear drinks 
ſounds of beaver run'd Inviruments ; I ſee no creature, and yep 
me ſoft Gngers ſer; me down , and I am ford by ſwee, 
compu ,to be c onety gueſt of A Banquet foft plain and pie. 
this faic board .' which empty, ens fJently ſit out with all delicates 
ſoon newfurniſhed ;- Lfain would couch the: e iweers, but fear ro 
caſte them, | 'Extho. Tafte them. 2 Taſte them. 4 Tafiecticm. 
* Pſi. Whdc voice is tbar? I dare no longer (ich. / } 

Ecch#it Sie; 2 Sie. 3 Sitt» © | 

Pf. Who mocks me ? - Are you devils,. or are you gods ? 

Ecchs,” Gods, 2 Gods. 3 Gods, 

P fi. The gots will. do go-harin. | 

Ecche, No harm. +» Noham, |; No harm. 

Pf. Pficke we batd,/409 rafte this beaventy foods 

Fechs, Ha, ha.hz, - 2» Ha, ty ba. 2 Hay ha, ba 

Pf. Theſe are no Fccheis, forthey (ſhift their place, nor carch 
they my laſt words-as Eceherr do; for when I would have fed, 


they mock'd mypride, rhey faught'nt my preſumption : Noy they 


are Fury-Elves, and ill vormert me. 
vir Zephirnr withalrins > i 1 
If chus I ralk co them, — Who fitls this wine, and eempes my 
eye With ic ? as who ſhould ſay, Drink Pfche, Su] 
ak, 4 


' Loves Miſes, 

Feche, Drink Pfche, + Drink'Pfche,- 4 Drinl Pfobes” 7 

P/, Ile taſte no drop of this tnehInted wine : Fairf from'this 
Magick circle would 1 po. yer dare nor ; ob ler Pſichs 'fee'your 
eyes, or rid me hence, and ier my fearsin peace, © os 

; Ecche. Peace, 2 Peace. z Peace, ao 
Emer Cupid. 1:4 

Cup, How lovely is my Pſiche | carrh's too baſe 

To be poſle(t of her Celeſtial Form: 

My mother hates her ; for the gods I ſear 

Would baniſh her from earth, my Love being there ; 

And therefore ſhall ſhe live in Cxp:d; Bower, 

For ſhe deſerves to be Loves Parzmour : 

Oh how my fair eyes wound me; by this kiſs,and this whice hand. 

Pſi. Oh me! what voice is this I feel? beſides ſofr fingers, and 
a Ring. Cup. Long white fingers, ſoft white hand,+ 

ir Ring and all ac thy command, 07 + BIO 
Ps, 1s this my husband then ? Cup. Ho Zephirns, ire- 
move hence thoſe Ambroſian diſhes fcraighe, [vv 
Zephirns rakes off tht Banquet, 

Pſ,, My father much miſtook the Oracle ; = 
To this (weee voice, could I enjoy'the fight; 

I ſhould my ſelf then ſtile Queen df Delight. 

Cup, Pleaſure ſhall be thy Lackey ;- wile chothunc/ +0 
Then in an ayeryChar:ior, drawn by birds,” 4s 1 
On the windes downy back my Love ſhall-ride yt 1? 

Mild Zephirns ſhall be thy Waggoner; who if che bear 
often, his filver wings (hall fan cool air upon thee,yet my Love, 
if thou commir' one fin, thou arr"hoe mine, 

P/;, Name it, and Te avoid ir f6r your ſake. | \ 

C#, Thy mourning ſiſters ſhotrlywill recurn, and (eek thee on 
the rock from whence hou cart, 

Bur ſhun heir fight and ſpeech ; Pſfiche do this, 
Thou rob'f me elle of love, thy ſelf of bliſs, © 

Pſi. Not ſpeak nor ſee my fiftets ; ol What pleaſure can Pſobe 
take, lock't in a golden Jayt? © © 

Cp, Run not unto thy rmnegentle love ; 

Yet if thou needs wilt ſee and ſpeak with chem, 
; Command thy ſervant Zephirws 2 bring them 


Danes Mifhris, 
Fronpcop of yonder Rock inco, this vail ; 
| <7 ary. openly any, 
 Hl{bochrheir laps wich gold, an 1 ſend them gone, 
Behdes I woe thee by this nupeial kiſs , do noc perſwade me to 
diſcloſe my ſhape, : 
Attempting char, thou loaſeſt this high Rate ; 
I then mult leave chee; thou live delolace, 
Pf. In all theſe things, 1 will obey my love, 
Cup. Then Pfiche, in thine unſeen husbands han, 
Claſpe thy whice hagers; 1 le now cron thy bed 
Wich the ſweet (poile$of thy loſt Miiden-head, E xeunt, 
Emer Apuleing and Mida. 
: Afi, Hand off, lec go my ſheep- hook, I'le no: tay, 
[le hang my ſelf, ere Fle,lee our thy Play : 
Call you this Poerry ? Ape 1f this diipleaſe thee Adidas, 
rhen Me (hew thee e're I proceed with C wpid and his love, wha 
kinda of people I commerſt wichal in my eranſhape, 

AM, That's when thou wertan Als, Ap, The very lame, 

Ad," Yes, that I fain would (ee. 

Ap. Sic then and view thine own infirmicy, 

A dances. Enter aprond aſs with ears, 

Mi, What fellow's char ? 

Ap. Aſelf-will'd inſolenc fool , . whe (pights at thoſe above 
him, and choſe befitach'deſpiſech, and bis equals jers upon ; rich 
in his own conceit, in judgement poor, 

Seill catping, tho' a coxcomb, and may paſs, 
As theſe: days go, for a proud aroganc Als, 
Danes, Enter 4 Prodigal Aſs, 

Mid 1, this I like ; Whae fellowes that ? 

Ad, Afﬀecllow he, who riors chat , which molt penuriouſ]y 7s 
father hoorded, in drabs, drink and play , wearing fanraftick ha- 
bics, and gay clothes, 

Till he hath quite exhauſted all his gold, 
And for a prodigal Aſs may be incoul'd, 
Dance, Enter a Drunken Aſs. 
AM, This gives me good conment———what's he ? 
Ap. Apor-companion, brother to the glaſs, 
Thar roars in's cups, indeed a drunken Aſs. 


Dance, 


4 


. Loves Miftros) 

| Dance, Enter an -\ 

Mi. He looks like a good fellow Now char gn2y beards: | 

Ap. One thar doch pinch his belly\in: his life aqpaeees' pe rh 
own guts to make othersfeed ; Ins 63 327 2A 
Paccherh his own clothes ro make others od; =) 
And for a covereous Afs may beallow'd ' 7 » 

Dance, A young Gemlewon an; 

Mi, But ſo did never Adair Now; thar Mhinks. 

Ap. Her morhers darling ſhe , born cogood means ; in love 
with all ſhe fees, yer cruly 5 none ; whowhen _ Heireware 

proffered, rifles them ; #2 
Rind; in the end, when wich none elle the can, ' 
She marries with her fachers Serving-man: I Ie tht ls} man 
And thar is a right ſhe-Aſre + © ot 2d 95 

Dances Anig woranm Ala. 12:5” 730 

Mi, What Reverend perion's char of Mako o:be > s like 
him beſt, Ap, Thar Afide,,isrhy brocher, «ptere df moving 
earch, illicerare, dull ; who having wrhim(elf navghr commenda- 
ble, envies what's oood i in others ; _ = care in hs overs ing- 


padence, wich ares compare 1! yr: 71 m5 dT od 
A block, x ions, yerlearning he'l revile, - az 22116 
And 2 dullignorant Aſs wewill bien files «> jnifigtts 11100005 


M:. Bur whete's your Poet Als amenglt x hieiel 7 110 
Ap. There's no ſuch erearure..{5-! 514,215) - Dance ind Eeflt, 
- Mi. Then what call! \Rchow ehoſe rhat (er 000 mendicr quite in 
their graves, but haunt their Ghats with ballacaateb bob'd-bines? 
Dorhey nor teach che _ bends ip velh: [peak im bbink verſe ; 
do we not daily ſee ger dull-wicted Aſs ſpit Poetry ? And for 
thy Scene, thou bring'ſt here on che Tbs, » 4 young green-fick- 
n2(s baggage torun after a firele ape-fac hou ou rearm ff a god; 
Is not this moſt abſurd. > Ap. Mandocn fool,thus much 
conceive , Pſicht'is Anima,” Picks i5the Soul, the ſoul a Virgin, 
longs co be a bride, che ſoul's Immortal, rehom hen 
bur Heaven 2Whom wed, bec Immorraliey: + 
Oh blame noc Pfobe chen, if, mad =_ ht: WIRING m2! 
She longs for ens/fochvine martia "of1/2 A < 9281 
Mid. Bur teltme rhen 4 yr Upole fay ; wid bove er, 
/-and yer none will marry hers ! £ it bets , ?2rmts 2117 1 2M 
c 2 Ap 


Loves Miſttis, 

Ap. All love fair Pfiche 5 #ll caſt amorous eyes on the ſoules _ 
beaury, bur who is'c will wed her ? 

;None wich che ſoul will lead ſoftrict a life, 
As heaven enjoynes with ſuch a blefied wife, 

M7, Thou promp't my undecanding pretty well ; bur why 
ſhould Vern: been Queen of Love, with her SonCspid ro ena- 
mour her on ſorge baſe groom mul-(hapen, and deform'd ? 

Ap. Ry Newwr here yis meant unemperare luſt : lutt woots her 
Son Defre,.tomnflame the ſoul with Tame bate grovm , that's to 
Some ugly fin ;+ Defireis goodand ill ; che evil [weares ro obey his 
mother Vezxs, and vex Pſcche : but Cupid repreſenting crue deſire 
doats on the ſouls meer beaury, ſends hisfervanc Z :phirss ; In 
whom, Celettial pleaſure's meant. 

To entice his Love, the Soul to bis chafie bed, 
Giving her heaven for herloft malden-bead, 

/ | Mr, Onely one Riddle more; and 1 have done; why did the 
poor gitte” Pfobe cake i(uch pain. *.\Whar ſcrambling ſhift the 
madetoctinb che mounram, and crawl rhroughbrakes and briers 
to: 2era buband,, 27 16 [4200 OX 

Ap. This ſhewes how many ſirongrmadverſicies , Crofles 
pricks, thornes and ftings of -cdn(ttence; would throw the ambi- 
gons ſoul affe ting heaveli|| ines Wiſpair and famcing diffidences, 
Which P/che muſt paſs rhroagh/; che ſoul mul} fty 
Throdgh chouſand lers, to ſeek ecerntry | | (man, 

4! ;Mi/Thbutabemde cis Comewharplait; 4p, Kinde Gencle- 
«Winkiad war Anfe, you may ini pardonung this. s * 
Coontihis our calk 4/cheerParemetis, - / Exenm. 


= { *” IE 
Hangs md AGTIAP, SCBK% -1.. 


PTS 1b a ad £<f 

| i. op) Emer Pfiche, A firache, and Petres. 
WIN flcome.dbrr flters 571: With che breath of Love, poor 
P/iche gives kind welcome ro-you both : oh rell me 
then by what 2uſpicionsguide, you came conducted tors facred 
lace? Aff. Sifter you 'halt : when many a weaty fep had 
atogha vkrg the rop/bf yeoder Rock , ov td-Ziepbiynt embrac'd 
us in his armes, and in a cloud ef-rich: and tirong prin. 
| ought's 


Louts eMipris, 
brought's unto the '$kirts' of this green mend, - /' 

P/i, And hayptly attv'd : Nature and Arr have firove to make 
this dale their treaſury ; Windes: fly on Pfiches errand ; ſhapes 
unſeen are my atcendants, and to make me ſpore, will dance like 
nimble Ecchoes in the air, and mock me. 

Eccho, Mock me. 2, Mock me, 3. Mock me, 

P/5, Swiers, how like you rhis ? 

Ec. This, ha, ha, bz, 2» This, hag hajha. 3. This, ha, ha, ha, 

Petre, They mock us, will chey do ne harm co us ? 

P/i. Oh no. 

Ecche., No. 2, No, 3. No. 

Pf.  Bablers, be Gienc, | 

Ecchs, Silenc. 2+ Silent; 2, Silent, 

P/, Oc elſe Fle punith you; and ler me hear ſome Mufick-— 


Loud —And full, 
Lond Muſick, and ſtill Muſick, 
Tell me, how like you this > Af It flies the reach of Admira- 
tion. Petr, Bur ler us (ee che ſhapes of chem that play , what 
are they, (peak? Or what's your busbands name ? 
Let's know our brother, that we may relace 
To th' King o'r facher your high honour'd Rates 
Pf. My huband, (ilter, is now rid from home. | 
Aſt. Why, lay he be, I hope you know his name; wel ran- 
(ack all che Pallice but we'l Rok bim : is your ſweer-beacr (6 
proud, he'l not be ſeen ? Petr, Where is he P/iche ? 
Ps. Trult me, he's from home, Aft. Ler's ſee his Picture 
then ? Pf. "Las Ihave none. Petr. Deſcribe his perſos. 
Pf. I muſt ſhifc chem hence, my tongue will elſe breed oy 
contulion., Af, Nay ſiſter, when? Petr, When fifter will 
ic be? Pf. How ſhoul. I give him ſhape I never ſaw ? Hes a 
fair lovely youth, upon each cheek , ſmiles lie in cheerful dim- 
ples ; on his broy fits Love and Myeſty in glorious pride z His 
eyes ſuch beauty in rheir circles hald, char walking in che night; T 
have thought them Sc: $; long fl:zen curled crefſes crown bis 
ead. Come, come, you (hall noc be enimored on my fair hus- 
band ; this for all iv(hce, he's yorp. and rich. "WAS 
Aſti. Oh hay my blog4 dah ale, in cnvy of hevivgh falleity; 
H ſpeak, what's his name. ?. » age! « - +'psY vol k 
P 


Lover Miſty 

P/, Home, home; more muſick rhere, 1 muſt co reſt 

| ' Recorders. Emer Zepbirns with bags. © 

Ho Zephiras, come'forth, and bring me brim tull bags of gots: 
Hold up your laps, cho' chem you cannor ſe 
Thar bring this gold, this larges take from me ; 

Adieu, adicu :; my duty to the King, 
I needs muſt Rop mine eares when Syrens (ng, 

Petr. Ajtioche,” Afti. Petra, oh, 1 am mad co note her pride; 
her husband is no ſerpenras 'ewas ſaid, an! filſe Apollo ſung ; he 

is ſome god, and this his Temple , for no morral hand harh laid 
cheſe Chriſtial pavements, cloart'd theſe meads in never- fading 
liveries of green ; Flora you fee cloathes all che ground with flo- 
wers, Fle/ais Pſiches hand-miid ; Zephirns 1s aur her foot-boy, 
lackeys at ber beck, 

Petr. Yer ſhe's our fiſter, and ic doth me good 
To fee rich worth in any of our blood. 

Aſti, Thou arc a fool Petrea, forl hare 
That any's forrune ſhould rranicend my Rate ; 

She ſends us hence ity ſcorn, bur 'we'”l recurn, 

And never ceaſe, cill by ſome treachery, 

Her pride we make a ſlave to miſery. | E xennt, 
Emery Admetns, Menatins, and Zelotts, 

Mere. Patience gre k-, you have nor lo't chem all , donbt- 
leſs the rwo laſtlive. Zeb. Sit, chough they be your daugh- 
cers, th'are our wives, and were in no ſuch deſpair of chem. 

Ad, Admit you were one for Affieche , and that anorher tor 
Petrea Wept, 

You two, but for crwo wives ſhe] huthands reares ; 
For you and them; I ſorrow all : your feares 
Divided berwix: you ; on me alone, 
Lies like a mouncain, and thus caſterh down 
Ad mens wretched body, with his crown ; 
They followed Pfche and her deſtiny, 
Hath given chem death, us living milery: 
Emer Evemore. 

Eve, Riſe Royal fir, your Daoghrers are recurn'd, 

Ad. Oh where, which way ; are my rws daughcers coms ? 

Eve, Yes fit, and both cheir laps are fill'd with gold, A 

7 


Loves Miftrin.' 
, abort» coun Petrea. m1 | | 
Aa. We to both in dne'; of can 
fiterhath? Both. Pfiche is well. yore what foes yet 
Ad. So among mortals it is often ſed, 
_ _ - s _ are _ |, when they are dead. 
Aﬀis. ves, and on her breath at 
far ſfurmount all earthly. joy : tends delights that 
Moficke, ſweet voyces, andAmbroſian fare, 
Windes, and the light. wing'd creatures of the ayre: 
Cleer channell'd Rivers, ſprings, and flowery meads, 
Are proud when Pſiche wantons on their ſtreams, 
When P/ich: on their rich Imbroidery treads, 
When Pfche guilds their Chriſta! with her beams : 
We have but {een our hſter, and behold 
She ſends us with our laps full brimm'd with gold, | 
" Adm. Oh, you amaze me Daughters. - Pety, Let joy baniſh 
aftazement from your kingly thoughts, Pf: be is wedded to ſome 
Deity, and ptayes withal our quick return again. 
Ad: we'grantit ; we with you and thele, will go 
To Pſfiches bowe ; Uefire inflames my minde, 
To fit on the bright wings of that ble(i winde. 
Aſtie. Oh bur the god that governs Pſiches thoughts : for ſure 
he is Immogta)l,charg'd my (iter to talk with none but us. 
Petr, Yet by che magicke of our tongues we'l try 
If we can win you fo moeh liberty, 
Ad. Go my eAftieche, but comg again 
To comfort him that muſt thy war:t complain ; 
Go with my love Petrea, but return 
With winged ſpeed, whilſt we your abſence mourn : 
Go with my bleſſings, bleft thoſe liſters be, 
Thar live like you in bonds of unity : 
Give Pſche this, give her this thou Peryes, Ki «th thew. 
Tell her (he is my (elf, my fouls 7dee. 
And ay, whilit ſhe is ſpotleſs, lovely white, 
She ſhall be my ſole comfore, my delight : 
So part with my beſt wiſhes, | 
Entey Clown, With three or four 5 Wams, 
/2 Ch. And what might you c | het youly gantieman, Bot 


E xennt 


Loves Miftris, 
rules and raigns , revels and roars in'theſe wa'ks of Arcadia, 
that makes you borrow (heeps eyes from your Alockes, and leaves 
you no more brains in your Heads thay in your ſhtep books? 
w hat might you call that gallant 7 ' 

1 \»s Whom do you mean,him whom god Fan {0 honours,the 
Fawnes fear, and the Satyrs (ſhake to ſref Cs. Ile ue (he 
ſame ; 1defireno more than this ſheep; hook in my hand to en- 
counter with that ſwaſh buckler., ax: itis the god of [ ove, 
they call him C#pid, i: \; C low. Capidoncombe : your Satyrs 
are all ſots, your Fawnes fools, and \ our Pan & piti al poor fel- 
low ; had Icheir horns (as ] know not what | may have in 
time) I would ſo gore him ; and what weapons doth he uſe 2 

3- Swa. They lay Bow and Arrowes, C/o. Bow ard Bird. 
bolts doth he not ; and how lies he ? «here's his guard ? what's 
his play 2 Can any of you all give me bis erue citle ? 

1 Swa, Not I, 'tis far beyond me, C/o Then hearken oh 
you hoyds, and liſten ob you Illiterates, whil ( d you his 
ſtile in Folio : He his King of cares, cogitations, and coxcombes, 
Vice-roy of vows and vanities, Prince of paſſions prate-apaces 
and pick.'cd lovers : Duke of-dilalters, difiemblers, and drown' 
eves; Marqueſs of melancholly , nnd mad folkes, grand <ignior 
of gricfs, and groans ; Lord of lamentxtions, Heroe, of hic-hoes, 
Admiral of aymecs, and Monſieur of mu-ton-lac'd, 

2 Wa, Herc's a ſtile 1 (hall neverbe able to ger over. 

Cle. And who do you thiok maintains this princox in his Por» 
fical bus? 3 Sa, Nay, it excceds my capacity, 

(lv. A company of pitiful fellows ca!i'd Poets ; did you never 
hear of one Homer , and of the Tale of Trop, and of a ten years 
fiege.and many ſuch trifles, 24 Swe. Yes, and many thingscon- 
cerning them. Cow, But hear me, oh you mils of miſ-oaderitan- 
ding ; this Troy was a Village of ſome eweaty houtes,and Priam, 
as filly « felow as I am, oncly loving to play the g-0d fellow, he 
had a great many bowſing lads, whom hecalled ſons. 

3 SW. As we have here in eArcadia. 

Clew. Ju che ſame 5 by this Tre ranc a ſmall Brook , that 
one'might ſtride over, on the other ſide dwelt Menelaws, x Far- 
mer, who had a light wench to his wife call'd Hello» , that kept 
his Cheep, whom Pars, one of Priams mad lads , age,” 
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13 Cap. Whars ie thi pop Day ? and (corts that 
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ery ilver hath no 
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ao ſtrike, him before, far ! ſaw. nc 
nn 


ſoul, whether to 
or my unſeen hacband , I have 
n | allmy cran , this - train 
that hourly, wajts en me, yet none of them will tell me what he is, 


Emer Capi 
Befides, this ſolitude to be alene, begins to grow mot tedious, 
and my fears do every way diftra& me, Cap. Why how now 
Pfiche? Pi. Oh let Mercies eyes fhine on my fault, 
C»p, Are theſe thy heaven-bound.yows? areal! thy groteltati- 
ons gailded ayr ? kaſi thou no mere 
thine own ſafe ty? 


to my command , or 
Pb. 


out KISS 


—— 


And tho once — TO SN at hand. 
Pþ. Bat ger SENEIGUÞ 2000 

Cup. Yeabut I wooe thee 
To fand them quickly ence, oc they'l uodo thee 
ns 
To pleaſe thee, bring them to the 

Emter Temp he 

P/, Ho Zepbirss, your ſo return ? 

Aﬀtie, Pfiche we come in of our lives, co fave our fifter 
from caſuing harm. 7. hacm ? what danger ? 

Aſti. Danger eminent, once you refuſed our counſel, and de- 
oy'd to let us know your hudband, or his name, Petr. Come let's 
ſeo him. Pþ. Oh, what hall 1 do? Petr. Eſcape the 
ſpe? 75 eſs, why hex mu wh 7 ay re; wot 
? Pj, His ſhape, = 's a man whoſe ſnowy es 
Bn herd of Aſti, That cannor 


Exit. 


be 0 with long flazen 
= 3 Pj I arm entrap'd. 1h pm, ever (ee your 
hurband ? 2þ.. Why do you uk > y txouble me no more: 


leave me, and I will Gil yous laps wi Aſi. Once thy 
tempted us to leave this place, and to betray thy life to, mi- 
it (hall not now, did not «pedo doom thy faral marriage 


fo, 


| 20 fone hideous beaſt ?. how juſt is Phebuy in his auguries ? laſt 


when laden with go ” 
We REES. 
t heaven, becauſe it td nor 


» did that ſerpent vaviſh 


caves barewld;, "Picks be wiſe , For tho'n 
thy talte rrich ſweets, 
, and ſvvecets lallabies, 


; face _thar follovves 
me the truth, and 
N wt 


CI. 
Mr 5 thy beauty, 
eyes yrith ſhevrs, ears yich 
' heowrill in cane devour 
| Fjo/Miſerable yerench , hav (hall 1 fiye 
« Qe?rhole help ſhall I mens. Zr. 1 


Arn val 
Loves Miſtigh 
we'l deviſe ſolve wenns td ſucodur thees ,v- | 

7þ. You are my liters, T confeſs rutarſ [never faw his Face, 
k&5w fot His ſhipe, yer have? rourh'd his cycs, vae fele hicthinds. 
Oft have I kit kiv chorks; more Ofc! histips; - 

Eyes, hand-; lips, cheeks, and face ſo @rm"d my touch, 
That | have ſworn, fave his, there were none ſuch ; 

et your firange ſtory makes me (0 fuſpert that be s ſome lerpent, 
F tels me itil], t6 fee his #lGrwous (wpe; will ruin the ; belides 
be bids me (hun uk copany}' le you will brred my lorrow ; 
this is thit whith troubles aſe- 

Afti. Hear thee t — lbftancly yu x kern-edg'd 
Rayſor , and a ba Þ at _ lleep (its on his 
monſttous'© por; Are ne rep coyour light, and 
without Rar dow kotrid/Qhape , and wich the Rayſor cut 


Sly 
NA We, add be bring Fei, 


Ky: 


Tpchet all Teo Kliz be tmarcied, 

Petr low Ubth our iſter reliſh this deviſe? 7/5. I do em- 
brate y6br Ethel; Cne——_ ut the lame in execution, 
Cs oe kind teiGlot 


vee-ens wht gall. - ©: Oxy, 
5h lin , until chovbreak ſt chy heare 

Yet cottic, ve"! —_ Cre on __ Exs. 
Mi. Poe, tio Holy, ho 

the ſerpear, all of thetn Woſt'vil 


= to pleaſe my _—_— evev 
ba oa fer thee ſome of its by CTY . 
has \alcode ro "2002.6 _ a : 


por eaurk, 6 but 
qimbxich/pacicnge; 


Ts Tat — ap wothas 3; 
26 
is I miace/&, v/(trk qumkaith/ 


Ay Art ſometimes mul gre way t0 org 19 moy? 
7 31 in al » Ms 
_ Pan, C GR 
HAI E x48 FY 3011 wad a3 7D Ark 
(von rad 'Myamakotty xp 
Mike «bv 

Ns me thy attentive tabs, 177. Firtt cleer thy ablardiries, 

nay, 


Loves Miſftrs, 
nay, groſs oncs too ; her Pſiche lyes abominably, and faics (he hay 
two husbands, the one young, the other old;how canlt thou anſacy 
this > Ap. Though thy vaio doubts be moſt familiar to theſe Judd 
cious hearers, well cxperienc'd as well in matters moral 2s divine; 
to thee lic make it plain Afi 1 prethee do. Ap. Did / febe lye 
to lay (t.c had two loves 7? how like art thou to-Pſiche, (hexe thee, 

Mj;. Tome, 1 ſcorn her likeneſs. Ap. Io this point theu art, 
for rather than thy ſiſters (hall grow angry, to make carths drof- 
fie pleaſures ſtay for thee, theu wilt exclanm with Pfiche, Capids 
young ; the joy es of heaven are all too young, tos little to be he- 
liev'd, or look'd at, if that fail, thou with the ſos} wilt ſay, cy 
love is old, Divine delights ace crooked like old age, 

Who will aot vow, ſpeak, nay ſwear any thing, 
To have their vain delights ſerv d like a King. 

Mi. Tis pretty, but your Ecchoes pleas'd me belt ; ob ata man 
had ſeen them. Ap, With a mortaleye node can, in thety is hid 
this myſtery, Czleſtial raprures, that co «lure the ſight, are fern 
no more then Yoices being on hi unto ao weak. and Hefh. 
ly eye. A4i.But why did (pid hide himfelf from Probe ? | 

Ap. Oh who dares of wr; 7 heaven woeld 
have conceal d, for this (he's charg's hot t@ ſee Cupid? face, 'ro 
ſhun her liſters. As. Thoſe gadding giries,, what didit thou 
mean by them ? | 

Ap. lhe reſt| eſs ſins that/travel night and day, 

- Envying'her bliſs; the {wret foul to betray, | 
Mi. Wethjby this liewte | concrive the ceſt, 
> & bare porgrentlyaf Þ ſtay ic our, 
:4ac26:00Ulkk't; the tither (leep os-four. 71 new 4 
+1341 $0 wil | noc theſe | hope. before they view - 
What horrid dangers Copies bride purſues; > 1 Enos. 
S ef LA LLLLAOUL 
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Nurſe, that wich ſweet Lulla ic6x{([+0:rw9 lang Aaſecs 
/0 gentle ſlumber charm'lt ; chou ſmoorh-cheek't negro wen. 


Loves | iftrs, 
the black-ey'd Queen, that rid'At about the world on the ſoft 
backs of downy Ravens ſleek and ſable plumes , atid from thy 
charior filent darkneſs flings ; in which man, beaſt, and birds in- 
veloped, takes their repoſe and reſt ; Pſiche increats thee no jar 
noriound becray her bold attempt : Cupid diſcovered, ſec - 
Soft filken vail chat curtains in my doubr, ping ov a bed, 
Give way to theſe whice hands , theſe jealous eyes, 
knife prepar'd for a red ſacrifice ; * 
ight Lamp condu& me ro-my love of hate , 
Make me this night bleft or unforrumace: 
Wonderous amazement | whar do I behold ? 
A Bow and Quiver , theſe ſhaftsrip'd with gold, 
With flyer this , chis iſh arrows head, 
Is like my heart, compos'd of lead, 
Such weapons C :thareas Son doth bear, 
Pficheyeere happy if this Cupid were ; 
is 00 ſerpent, bur « Deicy : 
Whar pretty loves, ike filken ſlumbers lie, 
II nn od 
Hence thou prepared inſtrument of death, 
Whilſt F/icbe ſucks new life from his ſweer breath : 
Churle Beaucy, beaureous Niggard, thus Ile chide, 
Why didft rhou frem mine eyes this glory hide ? 
Ah me, thou envious light,whar haſt thou done ? \\ 
Cup. Immortal Powers,ob fuccor' Yi Son ;' what belliſh hag 
hack drope this ſcalding oyl on Loves Gn ages = 
Pf. "Twas Pficher hand, © Cup; Hom darkt thou violate 
my dread command ? bye bow wry tn pony 
on ſome baſe groom ; and 1 lefr her and heaven, | and wirk-mine 
* own'dart wounded my owe bre## ;'for lt theſe 'favors,/ world 
chou murder me ? 
Pſi. Let my weak ſex plead for my great offence, 
Cap, No, for thy ſake, chis plague purſue thy ſex ; You ſhall 


, .defi 'd, all nere 
be eds Yeo fl Wl feeltion, fike th Sex, and like 
- the windes inconfianc ; (things Fordid you moſt ſhall cover, lokh 
what you ſhould likes ir! Þ) 15s a 


thou 4 _ Sg 
You ſhall be wiſe in wiſhes, but enjoying, 
hell _ Heavens loſs for a lictle toying. 
Ho Ts Emny Zihirws: 
Pſi. What will my deat Love do ? _m 
—_ onch, rouch _ Ne be no more thy Love : 
ervancs trom this fairy vail ; 
Reſign | Office to the boyflerous Noreh, 
Bid Famine ride upon his frozen wi 
Till chey be blaſted with ins poiſonous breath: 
Muſick, be turn'd cohorror, ſtniles to tears, 
Pleaſures ro ſhreaks, feliciry rs fears, 
Pk. Why do you rages a thenfhe my offence ? 
Cup; Why for thy ſake ſought thou my hace ? 
Bur I will be reveng'd on chem and t 
On them for thy ſake , and thy (elf for me. 
Pſi, For pity hear poor Fiche, Cup. No, away, 
Pf, 1 have no way but yours ; which way you flie , 
lle hang upon your or fall and die- 
Cup, Soon ſhalt thou leave thy beld ; run Zepbirws., 
A fferm. Enter Boraws, 
Fetch Boron Art thou come my Aquilen ? 
Borens, 1 ——_ by Orhias love, 
Lay waſte and this fair flowry grove , 
And make this Paradiſe a den of ſnakes ; 
For 1 will have ir vglier then hell, 
And none buy ghaſtly ſcrirch-owls here ſhall dwell ; 
Breach winters florms upon the bluſhing cheeks 
Of beaureous Pfche ; with thy boyſterous breach, 
Rend off her Silks, and cloche her in corn rags ; 
en her learh'd locks baſe defornury, 
r het to her farher, leave her there, 
Barren of comfort, great with childe of fear ; 
Phche fare well, whilſt thou with woes art crown'd, 
I nauſt go garher helps to cure wound: — 
Pfi. Wirh woes indeed ; thoſe wrerches live 1n woes 
- Whom love forſakes, and Pfebe muſtdofe, _ 
| Exeum with a great form, 


Emer 


Exu. 


Ea Ns Fn 
ar CON, 22 OY RANeſ, 
Clown. Do you hetr4bs News, you annimals ? 

7 Swa, Iyic warth'the bearing Foo 

Cli#%*.,” \ queltion well askt, tor itis ulicahngws, and there- 
fo:e worth your ears ; Apelie bran call'd by Vers from heaven, 
hack ever firice kept A dpreins his ih whom Pa» meecing, 
chey fell inco concencign,whecher his þ ,or Apells'; Harp could 
yield che better Muſick , and which withal could fing the bet; 
come then my ſweet Awarils , and take thy place amongſt the 
reſr, for this is the day of the trial, and amongſt orkbfe, I heard 
my father Midas ſay, that all orher buſingls (ex apart , he would 
be ar ir ; bur there is ape milctuet late happened, 

1 S»ain. What's that I preches. ? 

Clown. Pan hath got a cold, is boarſe, and hath loſt his voice, 
and therefore hath chaſe ms to fingin his place; and Phubus, be- 
cauſe he will rake no advanrage, hath-pick'd out.one of tys Pages 
co do the like far him.;, therefore come, make a lane, for by this 
rime they are upon their. entrance, | 

1 Sw, Bur 1s ir poſhible,: that Pars Pipe dare contend with 
Apollo '; Harp? - Clawn. Yes thar ic 15 poſſible, blinde harper, 
and chat my winde-po all prove : Make roggm,and ger you all 


our of the lis ſave I, char am ro be one of the Combaranes, 
A Fleariſh, Enter Apgells, Dan, Admnns, Petrea, Aſtache, 
their two Pahands, and Midas, 
Pay. Who ſhall be Judge ? Apt Admerns 
Ad. Sacred Apells,, great Pav pardon we ; it is a cunning 
much beyond my akill *chgrefore I humbly crave to be excus'd:, 
Apel, Admetus, for thy boſpitaluy, 44 will be thy friend, 
and give thee leave ia clus to ule thy pleaſure. 
Par, What chinkes Phakus of Midas, ovc: of men, now King 
of beaſts. Apcl. No bezrer man, {o pleaſe him undertake it. 
Mi, Yes Phabus, Midas will, and though poor Marſias, 
For firiving wich chee had his akin pull'd off, 
Yet have we Swaines, and ſcme.to0 not farre off, ; 
: could 2s (9, ORS908-30 M5 1 NI999s Fin cies you 
ora tone. Cle. Meaning. 1 our & eNroar. ,.., 
had CON of ". Yes, and T0 for thee? 
Apo, One of my minutes, hours, days, weeks, of monerhs, or 
Yn! years, 


Loves Miftrir 
years, or ſeaſons, char Gall wairon'us, ant have done everſince 
the firſt of crime ; wot onecan came amis. 

Mi. Who fhall begin > 4d. Mott oblens. « 

All. Apollo, Apollo, - Cle, No marter though his Champion 
begin, ler me alone —— With che Cacaltrophic. 

All. Silence, ſilence. 


$ONG. 
Phoebus ware thee we ſing, on Sovereign of alt Piety, 
Ob thou great Idahian King, boſe golden beames (5 rayes are fed 
Tow the pts hr wn Phyſick art, well apes the poor 8 vich, 
Of Poetry, 4 ” oden alibe mod each $ 
We ſing unto thee —_ a bees bus aato.rbee we ſing, 
Devated 10 thy deity : * L] thay great Kalian King, | 
All bright glory crown thy bead. 


I marry chis was ſorewhar to >" © ; 1 ne#ds quit ay 
'ewas pretty, but yod Paw, now let us ar your Champion” ? 
- Pax. Come, fandforrh ? | 
A YONG, wATH 
Chow, Thes thay an 5012 phe arightiThed hou thr rt je beavers rh 


Wert thou more flrong SE ; og ſcar: bz or boy!, w fry, 
. Be thou agod fifa man, A 
That three bead ajo me Thin ro r frying Pan, — 
man, | ” 4 ' a 
Compare not with wag op leo SebieFtiahbs, qd of day, 
Pan. Tears, monesbg peels, how A of March 


May 3 
yy - "—_— Son o wick Lewin thy FROM in the va 

We! mee: rhee with [nd WY 
Bur gi girt ——O in thy torrid x 


ons 
Sweat, bafte and broy! a befl rh ſel inthy by bri he Charias ferce, 
thoy & ih Wirh's Fr yg 9 YA Baſra ar, Ket-, 
They are ker Depot * le 
Pan. © Mr "Wolrlage , mAb with Offs or 


What cares be for the great god No pr ta 0% Warming Pays. 
ere, 


Wirk o8 ie broath thar' be Thou baſt rhy beams, ed brows to. 
11 75 


il; 
vat or Jove, he ſcornes to Thou haſt thy Daphne at thy bes 
bow to, Pan batb þjs byns, Sus! YU 
To Hermes, or the fiferva! Ant FPar Spain, my A 


'S Pluto. 
E Ad. 


Loved \GAafrks. 

Af You Miderhave beardrboth « A wait your juſt 
and upright ſencence, » Mis: by Phabar pleaſed > 

Ap. Pleaſed. | Ms. An1 is Rav conrenr. Pra aaron 

Clem: Now.if my facher car bue cenſure as well #*T ling, the 
town's ours, M#, Yes Sony cany and-rhat moſt learnedly : 


Thy m=y to Pans Pipe, yeeld god Phoe-! 


waice of this our Chanticleer, 
feave off theſe thy burning rayes, 
nd give to Pan'rhe priek and Pravſe,. 
(Toy color change, 16 alt and watt, 
n bonour of the great god Pan, 


, Nis nct now ir Dicbus 
Nlis, Pan all the yeer-we follow, 
But (eme ſemel i in anno ridet Apollo, 
Thy quirefter cannot c ame nec! 

All, A ſentence, aſentence,s Pan, a Par, .. 

Apel, Henceforth be all youn rural muſk fuck ,, made our & 
Tinke;s, Pays , and. Kertle-dryms ; .#3d-neven,bendeforrh. may 
your helds be grac 'd with che (weer "makichof Apols lyre : Ad 
du for thee, may thy ears longer grow, as ſhoner (kl cby judge- 
ment, dulneſs, and dotage , be onely govern'd with thoſe _ 
rend hairs ; let all like thee, thao ae chey grow in time 
in knowledge, have char. —_ curſe, -t6 ber Wice'ch Tos 
for thy ſqueaking ſon , mayall ch by fas Rarechou JEaViſt him ac thy 
death, be to fing Ballads chrough Arcadis,, and whean to the like 
runes ; farewel Adwetw , my mulick lies unqueſtion'd , what's 
amiſs is not in us, but in their ignorance ; 

Thus undiſpacadg'd, Phebneleaves the place, 

And with rhem to ſuccefſion, my diſgrace, Exnu, 
Ad, Phabus is gatie diſpleas'd, | Paw. Still may he be ſo, 
Mi. Midas I'me- ſure has jadg'd with equity, 

A Storm, Enter Pfiche and Boreas, 
Cs. Bur ſee Father, ſee god P or in revenge, he hath nor ſent 

a bloteringwrind co blow us. ill, dence > 'ris Boreas, '1s Boreas, 
Par, Come Afidas, come Swaines , ill chis form be paſt, 

let us away to ſhelrer, E xennt. 

_ Pf: Whett art rhou Pfithe , how att thou defo:m'd? What 

air affords chee, breath > What men be theſe ? Where (hall I 

bide me ? ler no humane oye behold me chus disfigured, and a- 

ſhanydi 41 

My Father, Brochets, pd ny Silters.coo, 

That Wrought my ail, what ſhall poor Pſiche do 


4, Ads Wha bare annremy of grief is this, —— 
Thas glads mine e443 with {ound of Pfickername ? - | - ; 
- Ps. Tis her awnrongue, the herald of herſhame ; 
Father Adwmetar, Silers pitty me.') Ad. Thouart no childe of 
ns ht 
' Its [ome infectious Rrumper, 
Will blalt, us cheeks ; ber fight isworle chan deach. 
_ P/, 1419 noc uſe you thus, not.{purn you back , when.on the 
e ings of Zephoon, ou- were traniporred into Cupid vail; 
Thos te 6 deg. ries rum me fron your ig 
a me from your $< iv; 717 4 
Sitters, Petr. Our hagg, ve ſcornthy fifterchood.- | _//: --- 
P/i. You ſcorn me coo j- payrhen ac laft Iſee, pride will, noc 
— > dan deformicy : Father Adweter , piccy ear 
P oT , 
Ad, Out impudence ; if once again thy tongue mangle the 
repuracion of my girl, Vie have.ic Rraight corn. our, bence with 
ch' Impoftor. Pf. Us'd like a'dog , and by a fathers doom, 
dragg'difrem his preſence, how am I cransform'd ? lle cry my 
brothers Aext , upon: My knees, - - 
. Zel, Dapart che place, for. me, I know chee noc. 
Pþ. Oh me, bow quickly wreeches are forgot ? 
Me.,'Wrexched, away, , 1 on on T 
+ Pf, A way, all cry awdys : i vi or non He nin 
Baſeneſs and pride in one place cannctiflay ©: 2 on | 
Aſteche, kinde fifter, for old loves, reſolve my facher phar 1 am 
his childe; pur him in-mind of Phalw oracle and leaving me up- 
on =_ barren Rock; pa — yo —— , 
and how my ſervanes fill'd your laps mich golds ; FeEMem- 
ber how —_ advice, 1 made. agempr to firike my busband 
dead, as be was ſleeping , do you know.me,now?  Thepce grew 
my miſery, Afts. Yes fool, and my grem; baatv joysin chy,fall; aud 
father, dow-I becter ſurvey her,jmy mind gives. aerhis is P, che. 
Petr, Lam of her  to9, and yer mucb wander, how. ſuch 
« beauty ſhould be ſadeform'd, _- Ads None ſhall periwade 
me to'r ; ſhe's nene of mine thac cells. me I have eny part in ber. 
|; Recor dart. 6 lake i5h1916 1216 310 
> Cup, Adweine Ray, chide chy cqnacy ict ng unarh) 
3 daugh- 


Loves 'Mifrs. 

dhughter Pſiche. . Pſi; 'Obv what heavenly rongue will once 
volch! afe to ſound poot Pſiches name torn with diſgrace , doubly 
expos'd :6 ſhame; ©: 'C wy, Pſiche;bis rongue, whole charge had'ti 
thou obey'd, rhy ptoſpetous tare had nor been ſo betray'd ; nor 
hadſt thou bin a ſub'eR cochat ſhame which now atrends thee, 

Pſi, Cupid, my dear Lord pardon my guiſr', have pity on my 
ſorrow. Cup. Icanncoc, no I date nor, heaveny and errch, che 
deftinies, and all ch' Immortal powers, have withthe iron pen of 
Face, wrir down rhy-cerratn pain ; did} nor grve chee / morke 
to calte che Pr ng love , but not ro wade £00 
deep in myttery ? not my heavenly company ſnfhice to 
cheer che ſoul > Bur thou with earrhly wes 
Muftſee my face ; and viewmy real beauty, 

4 charge, thylove, and humane dury. 

Pf. 1 do increat. Cup, Ariſe, kneel not ro me ; bur thank 
thy ters, they apparrel drhee 
In that dificsaful ſhape Pſiche fare well, 

I'ile mourn m heaven, to ſee rhy paines inhell, 
Capid aſcends 

Ad. Poor miſerable childe ; in fiead of rears my heart weeps 
blood ; I am confounded quice + I have three daughters, chou of 
all che reſi,had'ſt in my crue lens greateſt ſhare,for which, 
I call'd thee Pſicbe, rhar's the ſoul , for us my ſoz I fov'd thee ; 
now I abjure all intereft in thy birch; hence from my Court, My 
hand ſhall zece ——_— SITY 
Nor my tongue grace thee with a ers name, 

Tinh Ge nor mine, bur the baſe ary, 
Pſi, Oh wherher ſhall a wreech convert her eyes, 
When her own father ſhall her cears deſpiſe ? 
| Emer Moronry. 

Mer, Attend Areadians, the Proctarmion of the Paphian 
Queen, Ad, When Hermes ſpeakes , weare bound to #!l at- 
rendanc?. Mor. Ob yes, If any can bring Pſiche unto Veuns— 

Aſti. Pſiche, whom you are ſenc ro ſeek, ſtands there. 

Mey. 'Then here ends Mercurics Commiſſion : Pſiche, in Venus 
narne, I do-arrelt thee, for wrongs roher and Cupid. Pſi. 1 obey 
your high arreſt, andwithen-hnmble ſuic , profirate my ſelf ro 
Cirbes ia) Wrlith 4 wheresangry Yew > Mev. Francickin this 

a : grove, 


Loves Miftrs, 
grove, mourning Aden demb, —and'here ſhe comes. 
| Enter Vinma, | 

Ven, Accutſed bow, why didfi thou not defend him 2 He (bald 
not die, Adonis (hilt thall trve ; Apollo, gencle Phahns mounc thy 
Charior, and in his cold brett breathe celeftial fite, tor all earths 
{mnples £1nnoc cure his wound ; or if he muſt expi;t , c6ttmand 
the Aavſes io grve my Love immorrat memory : Haſt thou found 
Pfiche ? 'oh chac !n thas rage, I could but now forget her., 

Mey. See where the Rands,' 

Wich down-cafteyes, and weak up-heaved hand*, 

Ven, Jult of my height, ſtare, and my propottion ; and were 
ber prittine beaury tent ber back gin i che rabbtes judgemenc 
rival me: S:rumper,profaver of out ſacred Righey, hog haſt chou 
wrong'd me, and abus't my ſon ? by ay in my honor, and 
his life. — Pf.” Dread Paphs Queen, for Fovely C ds Like, 

W 


and chis rick burchen in my wretched womb, picy poor 2 fchr... 
Vex. Halt chow plaid che Arumpet, y 
And for chy (ins ſake; muſt 1 pardos thee ? | | hgh: 
No, that alone hath made me mercileſ?. Venns beats her. 
Pfi. Help me dear farher, fifters, Mercenary, Ad. Idare 
not {peak tor thee, Aſti, NorT, Pry, Nor I; 
Pſi. Poor Pfiche, borrunto adverfity. Adtr. Be not ſo 


biccer Madatn, fot his ſake by whom'you are made a Grindam. 
Vey, I provez Grandim to a firumpets brat? Go Mercary, 

and from ſome Garner ferch five meaſures of five ſeveral fotts 

of grain ; Ciſparch it Hermes, Mer. What will Venus do? 
Ver, Thou ſhalt know berrer when chou back rerurn'tt, 

. ; "Exit AMerencry, 
You are young Vemr, and the Queen of Love}, thac had ch'am- 
dicton co be Capidr wife, and marry with a god ; H1 Brea, fince 
Meyenry is (\ack inhis return, wind her enticing locks about thy 
2:m, 2nd tofling her loofe carcaſe in rhe air, fling it into the bo- 
iom of ome form, and grind her bones to powder in the fall. 

P/i. Piry me Venus, farther pletd for 
* "Evtey Mercury wib Gras: he 
Ver. 'Tis wetl done Herwer, haRrhou brought the Grain ? 
Mer: 1 have. Ven, Then migion, here's your cask, 
,Look on'alt tnefe; ſee, rhus I mingle them, "= « 
Phi 


f 


IR 


Pf, And,yh manu e Plichs do? 

Ven, ToTleveral b=aps neg "5g own hank divide each tes 
ral ed era che uo AtgheW 

'S [ook for, death'; go, and hen ini 13 done, 

y on ride to Papheo aphes, and enlarge my ſon, - 

Wk yec. I keepcloſe priſoner in my cloſes, _, Exit. 

P/icheadieugnane can reverſe thy doome.  Aflz, Nat 1; 
Ment. Narwe. . .. . Exu allbut Mer, and Þ/iche. 


Pſi, I With the earch my po, 
Mer, Take patience P/iche,and be comtacred. 
. Pj... Comtort, nee comfort can (he finde, 


c farhsc and dew pO a ove ſo unkinde, ? 
ro For C y love, now Wears a of 


; g9lden.thag as als: big wy will do, Ale 
| oP 7, and rarch him'trom his lace impriſonment , then ell 
bimot his Machers cyzanny, 
That done, we two Tl acRS Withour, pain, hes: 
In ſeveral beaps bow e0 divide chis Grain. Excap. 
Enter las ab Ap wlrins, 
AM ts Ad wheee have) thou Apuleine, didft chou 
miſs me? .Yes, Ldid nor ſleep as thou did(t in thy 
cs EMmEnt, Mi, en perceive, -amy how I maln- 
on naonk lick, preferring ic before Apollo Harp, 
aft Yes, ang ag :r, thou art all e s Zn 4. cele- 
\1n.chee, M:. All's one for that ; now for your moral, 

2 Wal ehou fjay it our ? M,.No, 'tis roodull, unleſs 
thou le quicken\me .. +, ſame conceic : thy P/iches ſadneſs barh 
made me {o heavy, that Merphens Reals upon me. 

Ap; What wouldſtchou ſee ? M, Thy lictle Cupid 1 
like practy well, and would fee ſomething elſe what he can do, 
mae chen belongs to, Phche, 

Ap. Well, to kegpihee awake, Ile ſhew thee now Loves 
Comraricties, which Was more chan; Tr, pre 

A DAN 
Saw «Kb lh ar, 4 Towng nan and an Old man, 
| Or at woman, — afar Ex#u, 
marry, this like indeed : here's yang and 
aldbere efar and le beggarad che King: Lewy bach power 
A 


"Lavrr M0fris; 
over all; Bur to your moral now; why comes yout Pſiche with a 
ſharp Rayſor, xnd a burnitg Lathp,ts tmirther Cupsg then he a- 
wakes & chates,and flings the houſe our ac wi S {-por ſo? 
Ap. Uerell thee : ſhe charm''d by her ſiſters tongdes, thinks 
ber fair Love a ſerpent, and g'6wn mad,. would murther Cupid, 
rare even Jove from.heayen ; yer nate che greacne(s.of Celedial 
mercy ! one glitopſe, one lamp, ore ſpark, ang, divine cho! 
plucks b4ci her arm, and'more mflaines her-breſt wich aotocgus 
raprures , but becauſe way ſhe aim'd to ſearch forbidden 
myftcries, her eyes are dlatied, Cupid loachs her Gghe ,, be leavgs 
ber ugly, and his bleſſed ' Bower 7p | 
Is cene-i11 pitces ; For Heaveri Phan to-fall,,...”.; 
When our poof ſbulsturt dia O54 AERIE} ogy 
M5. For that 'rwixt” Pan and Phabor, T know beſt L fog ns 
there an Umpire : Bur reſolve me, why left he P/iche when ſhe 
loſt his Tove, yer mourh'd when ſhe was lefr of all her friends ?. 
Ap. All bid che wretched ſqul tun co deſpair, 
When leprous fin deformsy her i even then, ©. 
hen che gods hate ber, when ſhe's ſcoty'd &f men, ', 
Cupid hangs in the ayr, his divine eyes ts 
Shed rears for her, comforts her miſeries. be ap 
Mi. Yet he fotſook her co0, | | 
Ap. Till Pfche be, made fair, 2nd Angel-whice,”  _ 


She's nor-ro ſtand in Cupid? glorious fight. |; 941 
Mr. Well, I ath anſwer'd. Ap, Fot thy part Nig. 
Laugh, ſlcep, or flout, nay ſnarl, and cavel t6o , Naas: 
Which none of cheſe here mer I hope will do, Extage 

* TE or 
ACT'1V: SCE NB" E.- | " | (W 


Enter Videwne | "WP *.1 2. 
Val, ſchin here, ho Pirachaws, when You knave ? take in 
Adoun os ind his bow, and hang,rhem'up in 


Venus armory by Marr his goader, au At 
I laugh uncill my fides be (ore ; for joy riſdt 
is dead ; and my Ciclap#. on 


htndred chunderSaltsbepoke | Which the wotldis 
:, full of fin: Neprwohach broke lg Mace, "aud Fund! Conthitlt 


Levee ſir. 
ew mended, and che hig-moſt wheels muſt have ewo ( 
: idre-borle multhave. two new (hooes, calk'd, 


PF 
au1Shee & be tmanled hore! y t00, 
Plie ic of all hands, we bave much to dc, 

1. Ciclop from within, 

Ci. Maſter, here's one'of Cer; 'busband-men would have a 

Plough: -ſhare, anda Sos hawg found. " Vol. Newground, 

leer'd, © re (all Nay his wyrn ; we (hall deceive « gods 
er podgefies, for a plow-jcg ( hindes 2 Ci. Here's Mer- 
cry to have His Cadiices me ed. Vw, He ſhall bay. 

3 Ci, Here's Gav/med, to have bis malicrs huncing-nagg ne 
ſhod ; and Mars his tackie, with a broken gorger, 

PL: 4 And | here” $aclown for bgb- nailes. | 

Here's the devil and afl ; what would THe me do? 
I toyt and moyl worſe aa fl Fg haris ,, ſcaice have kept a 
minute chisfortnighe, and odd I have nor time to fi and 
eat ; BucTle abort all Ny dry fe | my wife as others 
rhey ſay ſhe as yo talkings ; e're Tis endure ic, 1will 
any thing ; When T wat made a Smith, would I had been a Bear- 
ward, 4. Cs, What ſhall we dofirſt ? 

Vul, Why firlt go hang your ſelves :1 keep a Cozen Journe y- 
men at leaft, beſides my Coelops and my Prenriſes, br "{w1ll nec 
my I rhink my litfle boy Capid muſt blow che lowes,and 

ife Vernr mult leave her trade, and curn, ſhe-ſmirh, yet 'c 
Earce quit ou coſt; ſhe'd ſpend me more in NeRar and 
nat «balls ro ſcowre her cheeks , ſmudg'd and beſmea:'d with 
cole-duſt & wich {mo2k,but cofr,what ſhackled run-away is this? 
Emer Cupid in Fetters, 
Why bow now Cupid? "7 2 
Cup, Crawling ſoftly tg you, ; 
Yeu arc my dad, 2nd 1 amcgme toſee you, 

_ Val. Hom came you out of,credir with your Mother? \, 

. Askmenow 1 HP into credic "ie 
TI rat Qands, 


Fes a yong Whor NAhore-maſter ; ; 
abour your wench Kg 4-7 ig: al Þur where $ your mocker 
now 


Loves Miffrs, 

now? Cup, Rinding vp Mirtles for Adanis Tombe, whom (he 
hatch now curn'd to a Htacincth > Vuly And what's become of 
Pfiche, where is he? Cap, I parced bucieven now with Mer- 
evry, wbo reld me that my morher had-enjoyn'd her to parr: five 
meaſures of commixed grain into five beaps ,. which ſeem'd im- 
poſſible ; bur he and 1 lenc forth che royling! Ants, who like (0 
many earneſt labourers, did ic wich exſe ,} for they were numbec- 
leſs : chen wich his cunning ,, havingpick'd the lock of 'Vinws 
Cloſet door, he ſer me free , and I zni come dexr father; £6 ins 
ereat,tofile off theſe my bolts. ' .Volc Cupid Idare not, Vern; 
gave me charge, ner to cake off thy (hackles.. ' | wo Facher, 
ſweet Hony-ſugar-candy dad, indeed, indeed you ſhall,! .-» | 

Vsl, This cologuing wagg Will .noc be anſwered ; come, ſer up 
your leg ; Veun: will ſole me by che- ears forchizy(c » + » 

Cup. No,no,;1 warrant youk uni i hh ag 

Emer Poke with a Viel L 

, Yul. So, now 'tia done, th'art free, —bue who comes here? 
(he's angry ſure, for ſee how big ſhe looks : what aigreat breadth 
a” + PANTERA MNeenss yr agrTe. wrapper. 
wel } 301 151% if 41 55001) 2% 99 ox He 
As x great-belly, therefore 'ris muckpity, 4. 09 0 © | 
They thould wane things, to taakothem ſo pretty. ' |. \/ 
Fong hendy thekelpuot, Gi Ana; 
with my cares, when 07.4 
I had caded the firſt rask , ray opt nr 77 a 

C »p. Once my love,had(ſt thou been true to not the leaſt 
of all theſe evils had aſſaulted thee, and till wy mochers anger be 
appeas'd, [ dare do nothing : yet for our ficlt loycs ſake make me 
acquainted with thy ſecond task,and 2s I maybe fare 11e further it. 

Pj. Let my lips Kiſs this earth whereon yau-tread,, inlow ſub- 
miſion , for ker hate injuntion, tranſcends all humane poHbilgy; 
this Viol I ma(t 411 at thac ſpring- bead, from wheneeCocitss flows, 
that fearful fiream , which feeds the River Stix. 

Cup. Be advis'd by me, not far from Texergi, whoſe barren 
top is crown'd with clouds of {woal, there. lies a-mcad, ore- 
grown with Ofiers, Bryzrs, and Sicamors, im this Jeves Eagle (on 
whoſe duskiewings Gonwmed few tor beaven ) obfcurcy himielf 
7 nc mane dart han out, TEE 


Lou9 Miftri, 
Tell him-tby grief, and that thou rat" From me, - 
From this bard ea$k be will deliver thee. 

Thanks glorious Deity , .upon my knees, preft dows with 
chin ck ered of love, 7 nn ne will mediate *roriue 
my etrours, and your mothers wrath,” Cxp, we'lger 
thee gone, tis 1: -will front her indignation, "Exit. Þfithe. 

Emer Pn and Venas. 
Pas. This way he rm wich (hackles ow hiv heels | and cid be 


htc mars Gnu nd ng wich him, 
w you run-amva dif thou mbappy w 
where be the golden [ ieft you bound in ? T "os 
a True my. good dihevious, bue you fee 


Ven. lle whip you for't; with netc{es fleeptia wine, 
Cup. So you'l nettle me, and I maſt ſnare for't; but when 
= own flames burk, wad you'devire nr peat wed or kim. to glut 
appetite, then gentie ©£op6d, thicf |, wy poetry fon ; my (ove 
gym = me Ar Toe ner hu ve had ayer ' 


: but 
Fer, iecrooteds thy manuers 1 ty ape ; 
fool, you durſt not harbor bis) - "If 
b. Val. ——_—_ gin! (hebark done; 


batle tm black dad , bor [ 
Was levews yon FTKNDES bo your fon, me 
Pu. fo ave Pas; Ne deokk to have thy broken 


ſiook wellmcaded. Par. When, vanlt-cotl ? 
Id thee, I mor Hirſt haveberides that , 
A down ef NN 3 40 macke my flocke, | 
(whe time draws hear, (heep-(heoring is ac hand ) befides., ewo of 
wy Serve falling out »bouc « Lamb, one of them bark big korn, 
it tuff be tip'd co; thow wrt well with rippiag horas, 
Val. fa horns, with horas, wie Pun, Nay ark 
your Wife, I cannot ſpeak for horns , bac ill you take the laft 
word to your elf, 
For Veudr makes, and Valor wears, 
Arll Vulcos rakes, awd V 1967 beard: . 
Vw/; Valoah wear hors 7 Ve No tweet: deer you miſtake, 
Pax is the forked god, with leyny was born, 
And ever fince, his tongue runs of the horn. Paw, 


/ —_— 
| Par. Speak, (hall I havemy Sheep-hog!, td theſe Irons 7 
XN mow Pa», you (hall, yet thols horns have firock Cecp 
ts 
Pan Take heed they grow not upward to your bead, 
And tipping horns, your brows weaty kiorns indeed. 
Enter Pſicht: 

Bat who comes here ? Valcav is this your wench ? Th'adſt beſt 
look to him Venus, Pf Likg your obedient ſervant, that laies 
down ber life and laboyr at her ris feer, ſo comes poor 7 be, 
held berween the arttis of fegr fear diſha c, 
acred Majeſty 


dear goddeſs: 
I imploy'd thee to divide my 
bands, this ſecond nn & rg 
Then work'f by ſgrcery;; bur rio damn'd fell 
Shall xeep me from my wage thy a from 2 EY 
Vaud. Vern, {weet mouſe, ns do not ve, as 
I forgivechee. . Ver. Po TI 
Cup. <weet mother, ec youre 


Since for ber fault (he harh cad ho jos, | \ 
_ all hate,agd mzke her bleſt . 
in 1 char ge thee not to fof her t once mo He 


try _= end, fee of rye romp bor prague 
eto Proſe! l atk Queet! "1? 
ae to bein cel her ec gg hervhy-hapd; buck 
ſwept away the bezury from my checks, i T Rodkerie fead mc 
ſome of hers ; ferch me'a box yearn | 
That's thy 1a labour ge + reply, 
and liy 6 


Do my command - xv dies” 201 191 
ot Yhohoakes 


Cup. For my ſake. my ; 
; .Ihate her, and for her {ate thee, Nry gentle Vows, be 
more 


F 2 


Lover Mifrs, 
more mcrciful, for her great- bellies ſake. 
.,, Ven, For that a[one, 
yt gr redo 
'ſ. golm going nere return ; 
Oh Cpid my inconſtancy ta thee, 
Is cauſe of this my endlets miſery. 
Cap, Withdraw thee P ficbe, til! the reſt be gone, and Ile ſpeak 
with thee. 7 wal Exit, Pſiche, 
Enter Adere a@yr7. F 
Mer. Venus, \Vwlgan, C Wand god Pan, 


«bl o 


For whom I aow am ſent, 
About / ve: embaſſic, Ven 


(wp. P 
That bi 


words for they bat grieve me; 
Now marke what on thy Journy myſt relieve thee : : 
firſt, bye thee to the banks of Acherew , thou can't not mils the 
way , 'tis broad and worn with trawpling of ten thouſand paf- 
ſcngers, there ſhale thou fiad bells churliſh Ferry-man, his name 
is Chron, there's.to pay his hire | 

Take heed thou loſeit not, for doing ſo, 

He | beat, and leave thee on the (hore of woe , 

Being ferried over,thou (ba't ſpic hell gates, 

Thon ated ft not knocke, they arc open night 2nd day, 

Give Cerberwon dap; und pals away. 


Pj, 


Loves Miſtrise 

P65 And what's that Cerberny . Porter 
wuſt at chy return be brid'd again; Ar A uk 
hinder: thee, I ſhould have t thee when in Chron: barge,thou 
art wafting ore the dreadful waves of Stix, an aged man, with x 
pale countenance, his name's Cb/;viex , ſwimming in the flood 
will heave his wither'd arms, and cry help, help, ſave me from 
drowning ; Rretch not forth chy 
For if thou dolt, thou acre retury'ſt to ſhore, 

Thou EO my mr ym 

P(. lle Rop my ears againſt Obliviews cry. Cap Being landed 
thou ſhale ſce old wrinkled pinning black threds ſ whilſt 
folly reels them up ; he will ler fall his reeh, and pray thee reach it, 
but ſteop not ; will likewiſe beckon thee 
To ſit downby them ; but to ſpin a thred, 

Takebeed, ſo, From me thou art baniſhed. 

P/z. lie ſhun their baits. C »p. Being encer'd Plarers Court, 
they all will tice thee with a thouſand trains, ſhun all, and neinher 
fit nor car with them, oncly deliver what thou art enjoyn'd, re- 
kick tl keep Cho, fx nox thy dering 
Which till keep ſhut, let not ing eye 
Behold the wealth that in the box doth les 

Pf. Dread Cupid-—— Cap. Now farewel , hadſt thou but 
obey'd me, 

1 hy face had ſtill been lovely, zad mine eye 
Doated on thee with heavenly jJealovſie, 
Enter Clown and Swains. 
: Swa. And what doſt thou think of Capid now? 
Clew. Do not think I am fo 


But to think well of great god Cups 
2 Swe And what of Poets? Clew. As Poets, as of Poten- 


taces, for ſince I plaid the (aſt prize againſt Phebus , in which I 
may lay of my ſelf, veni, vidi vics, I have been ſo troubled with 
x Poctica! itch, that I can ſcratch you out Rimes , and Ballats, 
Songs, and <onnets, Oades, and Madrigals,till they bleed again, 

1 Swa, Then thou art recoocil'd to Hewer. pe 

Cleo» Homer was honourable, Heſied Heroical, Virgil n Vice- 
gerent, Noſe Notorious, Martial a Provoſt, avinel.z Jovial lad, 
and Peyſius n Paramount ; what do I think of Poetry ? me 


{ ; Wy (elf am a profeft member, ; 3 


Eximn. 


Loves Miſftre, 
2 5w4, And-may be very wellpar'd , and yet the body never 
the worſe, but thou lex what becomes of railing sgainſt Co- 
pic what 4 ſweet Miſtris he hath pur upon thee? Cf. 'ho, my 
Amarills? - 1 Sta Yes, the vericit dowdy in all Arcad « crea 
Mopfe compar'd with her,ſhews like a Madan ; firlt ſhe's old — 

Cle. It was very well laid, to fay tirit , becauſe ſhe was before 
us, and for 01d, is not age reverend® and therefore in mine eyes 
ſhe's honourable. 1 Swe. And wrinkled. 

Cle, Is't not the faſhion; do not our Gentiles wear their haic 
criſped, the Nimphs cheir growos plexted , and the Fawns their 
Acckings, for the more grace, wrinkled ; doth not the carth (hew 
well when 'ris plowed, andi'the Land beft when ic | yes im furrows? 

1 $4. Bcelides ſhe'hath a horrible long noſe. 

Cle. That's to defend her lips, but thou fianer to ſence , and 
renegade to reaſon , do't thou blame lengrh in any thing? do'ſt 
thou nut walk thy lifelong , and know'ft thou not that truth 
comecs out at length ; When all our joyes are gone and paſt, doch 
not Long-loo'd for, come at laſt > If any of our Nimphs be 
wrong'd, will (he aot ſay, *tis Long of me, 'ys Long of thee, or 
Long of him ; If they buy #ey comodity by the yard , do they 
not wiſh it | ong - your advocate wiſhes to have « Law-fuir hang 
Long ; And the poor client, be his cloak never lothott, an 
thred-bare, yet would be gald ro wear it longer 
No married mas, but doth his wife muck wrong, 

The' he himſelf be ſhort, tro have nothing long, 

2 $W4a. The ſhort and the long 60'tis, he's 2n ugly creature, 
make of her what thou can't, - (Vs Make of her what can; 
oh that all, or any of you couldlike me , look upon her with rhe 
eye of Poctry, | would then let you know what 1 have made of 

1 SWa. Prethee [et's hear't 
, Ch. Then liften hicher, ob you 1mps of Ignorance ; 


Ob tell me, have you ever ſeen, | Her eyes though drmame, d" jerm leery, 
Since you were born wnto this day And they of Rheune can well diſpoſe, 
Which # long ſince a wit ſo green, | The one doth blinks, the other blear, 
And cover d with a bead j» gray? | In Peal-dvops firrving with ber Noſe, 
To praiſe ber fl my mujes wills, ©! Her brefts ave like two beds of bliſe, 
therem | bave a0 cunnieg, Or rather hike 19 leau-CUncs wdders 
Tet is the noſe of Amarillis,. | Wdich ſbews that ſbengchargeo-ling, 6 
Lilyno «cock, long, and ftilranning | Becauſe they ſayg/nch were her ber 


Lovs'Mifhrss; 
Theſe ew teeth left her in ber brad Hes fades bei "= 
Now ſtand lihe bedg-ftabes in ber guns fades being long, her belly lanks, 
Full of white Dandr iff # her bead, | But that f ls well [4 the 

She puts the Cobler down for thums. | And bath ber cer, themſelves d: _ 


1 Swa, All the Heomers in Aſia could nevet have come fo 
neer the bufineſ*, 

Cla From head to foot, for her Rlature and yeers, pattern her 
in all Arcad a . lay the be 2 foul beatt im your eyes : yer the is 
my Hyres ; and (hewing foul to ochers , and fair to me, 1 (hall 
live che :appter , andihe the honefter ; but I have a remedy 4- 
gain(t all chis, in ſpight of Cupid. 2 Swe. Whar's that ? 

Cle. 1 neat Pfoche his Miſtns, is ſent to hell for 2 box of beauty, 
'tis bur way-laying ofher\ and taking ir from her, then Amnvarill;s 
(hell compare with any other the thar dare. E xewnt 

Enter Midas and Aprninet. | 

Mz, This laſt 1ik't, and bad ic all been tuch, onely a meer diſ- 
courſe 'i wixe Swaines and Clowns, it then had pleas'd me ;z now 
ſome quin: device, ſome kick-(haw or ocher co keep me waking: 

Ap. Then by che leave of theſe ſpeFarors here, I'te ſire me 
to thy low capacity ; v! 
Of Vulcan; Ciclops Ile ſo much increar, 

That chou (alc ſee chem cn their Anvile bear ; 
' [is muſick fitring rhee, for who bur knowes, 
The vulgar are beſt pleas'd wich noyſerand ſhowes ? 
A Davce of Vulcan and hu Ciclops. 

Ms, Well , this I [ike : now let me know the c:e2m of rhis 
conceir z why graig * Why meaſures > Why the number fve ? 
Your moral fir for that. Ap, number five, our Sences degh in- 
clude , thoſe ſeveral grains our ſeveral ſorrs of fins, whict like 
thole ſeeds, ro-count, are infinice ; and ſocommint , that to di- 
[i:nguiſh them, it much cran'cends humane capactie. 

Mid. And then choſe Ants , what didft chou mean by rhem ? 

Ap. By thoſe are. ent our recoleRions,and Laborinths, ill 
buſied in che ſearch of what hath paſt, an! were ir potfible,by 
drawing them inro (heir former beaps, to pay to each , indebred 
penirence ; bur all itn vain, for this.can nevor bee without erue 
Love, guided by Mercary : 

/ Bur for my Sceane, how do'lt chou reliih; chat ? 


we # \ 


Mid: 


Laves Miftris, 

Mid. As ribble, rabble, and I know not what ; 

A Viol muſt be fill'd wich Rigian drops , and thar an Eagle muſt 
Pſiche ferch ; and all rhis, ro wha purpoſe ? 

Aps. What to thee, and ſuch like drones , ſeems co bee moſt 
abſur'd, is co the wiſe, perſpicuous and moſt plain ; When P/che 
hach cranſgreſſed, and her offence (almolt paſt pardon) merits 
Capide wrath , then woes like waves, follow each others neck, 
then muſt ſhe ſerch a glaſs of Rigiin warer,a Violl fill'd wich crue 
repenrant tears, | 
And that ſhe cannor fill, nor fetch from thence, 

Bur by che Eagles help, Heavens providence. 

Mid. Bur for her voyage into Hell ; can't make mee believe, 
that once there, ſhe can come from thence ? 

Ap. Can't rhou be filene, and bur apprehend thou now be- 
hold'ft her fir in Charons boat? Ob view reaching up his wretched 
hands, to crave ber help,. and then by folly woozd, nexc by the 
Idle fifters ; theſe things paſt , entring Hell gates , whicherchy 
imaginacion may bring her , howioever Gentlemen, I hope you 
will chac betrer underfiand ; ' 

Wee't bur affright her wich Hells Court, and then, 
On your wing'd thoughts bring her to earch 1gen, Exennt, 


ACT, V. SCENETI. 


Enter Pluto, Proſerpine. Mines, Eacus, Rhadamant, C haron, 
: Cerberus and Mercenary. 

Pls T7 Air Mayss Son, declare your embaſhe? Mer. Wheat- 

' & crowned Ceres, harveſt Soveraign, And mocher to the 
fair Proſeypine, ſends greeting to her Son, hells awful King , ler- 
tingfim know , this day Laten«s Son enters the firſt houle of hig 
Zodiack, and with his guilt beames welcomes in the Spring ; 
this day the Virgins of Sicilis, old wives, young Children, Soul- 
diers, Cirizens, Princes and Prelates, on Ciſſephns banks, are ga- 
thered in well-order'd mulcircudes, dancing in Cherwſſes , finging 
mirchfull layes , ſuch as Jambe Megamirars maid ſung, when the 
moeurn'd her Daughters raviſhmene : this day hach Ceres call'd a 
Seſſions, where Pro/erpine muſt be ; bur e're ſhe leave rhe black 
Imperial Throne of this low world , Pſiche the Daughter coch' 


Arca- 


Arcadia King, muſt do a meſſage ro her Deity, Pro, We 
know ch'incenc of thac great influence,wich all the purpoſe of the 
Pajphian Queen , ſhe means proud Fſiche never ſhall return, and 
we will keep her ; Charen ferch her ore. 

Cha. Shee's come al eady, Mins, Then condug her in, 

Cha, Hell's fall enough of ſhrewes ; if the be fair, 

I know ſhe's curſt, pray ler her carry there, 
A curli queanes tongue, the very teinds (till feary 

Pls, Fetch ber 1 tay, Venus ſhall be reveng'd. 

Eac, Co Chan, waic upon him Cerberss. 

Mine. It ſhe perform the cuſtoms of our Court, being ſent on 
meſlage from ſupernal powers, we can then with no jattice keep 
her here, Khe. True Minor, 'tis the law of hell and Fate; yer 
Cerberws nd Cheron, get you gone, till Pfichethar hells king, and 
Proſerpine with Mines bench'd , Eachns and Radamant upon their 
black cribunals, ſends for her ; 

You Fares with your envious eyes attend, 
Lelt Pfiche *painit our cuſtomes ſhall oftend. 

Cha. Come Cerberns,come hags,ferch Pſichein. Cer. Yes, and 
for all her Rains and leprofie,merhinks I now could exc ber. Ex, 

Mer, Pfche is well inſtructed Kbadamant , her husband Cupid 
gave her certain rules, for her uncertain journey, 

Emer Charon, C erberns, and Pſiche. 

All. Here ſhe comes. Cer. My ſop,haft chou thy naulum Ferrye 
man? Cha. I have. Plu.Pſiche ſcand forth ,nry poor ſoul,rrem- 
ble not. Msnes, How came this woman over Acheren ? 
Reach'd ſhe nor hand co help Oblirnen ? 

Che, No, yer the wretch made a pirious cry, 

Yer ſhe look'd on him with a ſcornful eye, 

Fac. How did the paſs the hags, that ſpun the threds of Idle- 
folly, in che pach of hell ? Che. They all defir'd her help, the 
deny'd toſer a finger unco follies thred, Pls. She hath done 
well,why kneel'ir chou on the ground ? P/. I kneel ro Proſer- 
pine for I am ſent by ſacred Venas for a box of beaury, Pre. Fair 
P/iche, you (hall have what you defire , Riſe up , fir down by us, 
ris much unfir, The wife of Capid on the ground ſhould tr. 

Pſi. Pliche is Cmpids our-caſt, and ts ſcorn, 

And therefore firs thus low, and thus forlorn, 


- -P&s. Oh thou belov'd of Leve, be nor (ofad ; furnich a Bin- 
G Quet, 


_ 
quet , let our couſen taſte che delicares that grow in theſe dark 
goves, Pref. Arc thou nor faine ? A Bangwet ſet forth. 

Pſi, Yes, wonderous faint and weaty , faint through the wanc 
of food, with coyle of my un-number'd ſteps, faint throuvh the 
rerror that on each fide atfcighcs me, fainc and weary with beating 
chis poor bucchen in my womb ; 2 
Cupid, thy words are true, thou didlr foretel , 

My pride onearth, ſhould work my plagues in hel, 

Pls, Refreſh thy ſelf then, caſte our delicaces, 

Pſs. I dare not touch them. MK&ha. Thou haſt a ſor, eat that. 

P/s. Ic 1s not mine, it 1s you! Porters fee, 

Cer, Give it me then, P/i. Anon I will , at my recurn 
from hence; In the mean ime, ſacred Proſperpina , by all the 
ceares your grieved mother ſhed, when you were ſtole from Pie 
macs Aowry bank, let P/iche be diſpatched ro Cipria, 
Leſt the incenied goddeſs do ſome wrong 
To her poor ſervant, if ſhe ſtay too long, 

Pls. Will ſhe not fit 2 Scornes the to take our food ? Give 
he: ſome wine. Che, Here girl, drink to hells King. 

Pſi, Give me cold water from the murmuring ſpring ? 

Pl. I. am ſoul-vext , that,any morcal eye ſhould ſee qur Cu- 
Roms , and return alive, to blab them tro the wide car of the 
world : But Preſerpine, having perform'd all rights , we muſt nor 
here detain her ; ſend her hence. 

Proſ. My envy equals yours , bur all in vain ; Pſiche receive 
chis Box from Proſerp ne, wherein Celefiial beaury is 1nclos'd,bur 
on thy life, dare nor to look into'r, as thou reſpectft thy ſafety. 

Ps. I receive ic,and bumbly begging co dread Pluroes Queen, 
intreat to be diſmis'd this fearful Courr. 

Pls, Charer, convey her back Cha, My Ferry-money. 

Cer My ſop. Pſi. Both's here. Exit Chaiand Cer vith Phiche 

Pls. Pfiche 1s worthy to be Cwprds Wife , and Proſerpine, re- 
member her to Venus, make intercethon rhar che Queen of Love 
no longer prove th'ungentle ttep-mother. 

Mer. Pluto, when Pſiche hach perform*d her rask , my fiſter 
w'll nodoubt be recencil'd ; Cupid preſented a petition to eve, 
and all the Senate of the gods, rotake from her , her baſe de- 
fo-miry , the gods agreed, and Venus too was pleas'd, at ber re- 
turn from hell it ſhould be done. _ 


Loves Miſftris, 

Pls. Here Hermer, rake my Queen Proſerpins, return her 
when the filter of che Sun hach fix times compaſled her filver 
ſphere ; Commend me to my mother, great Jover wife, my fiſter 
Pallas , and to all the gods : 

So farewel Plates joy , all hell (half mourn 
With hideous cryes till my fair Love return. Exennt. 
Hides Match. 
Enter Cupid. 

Cup, Many along look have my watchful eyes, 

Senr out to meer Wich Pſrche, here ſhe comes, Enter Pſiche. 
And in her hand the box, Cap:d tnd cloſe, 
And over-hear the lum of her diſcourſe. 

Enter Clawn, 

Clo, This1s (he, Tknow her by her marter'd face ; Venus did 
well co ſend her for beauty , for poor ſoul ſhe hath need on'e, I 
have dogg'd het, co fee it I could finde her ar any advantage, to 
ſeal away her box ; I have already got Love from Cupid, I have 
go. Poerry from Apells, andif I ul - now get Beaury from Pſs- 
chr, Phann the fair Feriy-man, was never [o famous in Sicrilbs, 
25 I Coriden ſhall be in Arcadia. 

Pſi. You trayte-ous thoughts , no more 1ſſault me thus, my 
lovely Cupid charg'd me nor to (ez what Proſerpine ſen: Venus tn 
this box, che like command did ':z!1s Queen lay on me, oh hea- 
ven, yer I (hall die excep: 1do 't- 

Cup. I Pſighe, whar fiiltin your longing vain ? 

Ch. Thar's ic-way 1 (hall know'r, it I ſee'c again, 

Pſ3. It's beancy Pſiche , and Celeſtial, 

And thed art ugly , this will make thee ſhine, 
And change chis earthly form) ro ſhape divine ; 
Op2s ir boldly , bur I ſhall offend : 
fay1ds, *cis but rhe breach of dury, 
ad who'll nor venture to ger heavenly beauty ? 
{th beauty, ever freſh, never decaying, 
ich lies entomhbed in this heavenly ſhrine ; 

or in this bold attempt rhink'me protane, 
Striving chu; ſporred, to be free from ſtain, _ 

| She opens the Box, and falls aſleep. 

Cls, Nay I chought I ſhould cake you napping, 
/ - Ad hob ſhalc go with tne; for 'ris my dury,” 

| G 3 My 
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Loves Miſtris. 
My Mifriſs being « blowſe, to finde her beauty. 
Cupid charms him aſleep.” 
Cup, Tomake thee lovely 1n rky Miſtriſs eyes, 
Make uſe of chat, and boaſr of thy rich prize 
Capid lays 4 counterfeit Box by him. 

Bur fooliſh Girl, alas whv blame I chee, when all chy Sex is guil- 
ty of like pride, and ever was ? but wheres this bzaury now ? 
curn'd into fleumbers, and like watery pearls of honey-taſting dery 
hangs on theſe lids : ſhe wakes again, 1 have ſwept off che (lumber 
That hung {o heavy on thoſe ſpo:ted covers, | 
Which once clos'd in, the light of all crue Lovers.. 

Pſi. Where am I now ? Dread Cap:d pardon me. 

Camp, Come riſe, and wipe away theſe fruitleſs tears ; 
Take up the box, and hie thee ro my Mother. 

Pfi. Shee'l kill me for che beauty I have loſer. 

Cup. Tuſh fool, I gather'd ic from thy clos'd eyes, 
Where in the ſhape of ſlumber ir did reſx : 
Be comforred , Cupid; whice band ſhall clear 
This black deformity , and rhou ſhalt ride 
In Venus Chariot , and be deifi'd ; 
I thought co chide too.bad , bur *will not be , 
True Lovecan but a while look bitterly. . 
Awake thou too, the treaſure there inclos'd, 
Rifle at will , but ſee it well di{pwd, Exit. 

Clow, Where am 1? naygwhere 151he ? I no ſoone: caſt mine 
eye upon the box, to ſay here *cis, but I was 2fleep before a man 
could ſay,whar*s this, whar*s this ſaid 1 : Rejoyce all mortals that 
wear ſmocks, for I have found tich beauties boy : I wes before 
bur a man made , but 1 2m now a very made man; and-yhen 
"cis known I am poſſeſs'd of this rich creaſere, both Young. «nd 
Old, Short and Tall, Tagand Rag, Witch and Hig, Crone and 
Beldam, who thaugh they come abroad bur ſeldom, ill crawl 
wpon Crutches to finde out me ; But come as many 323 \ iIl, and 
as faſt as can, by their favors, my Amarilss ſhall be hiſt ſerv'd; 
and not firſt neither, am I in poſleTion my ſelf, and (hall nat 1 
be the whice boy of Arcadia? Adenicis dead, and ſhall nor I be. 
Wenn (weer-heart ? 
Come Box of Beauty, and for white and red, The box is full of 
Pat down Jove: Page,the {mooth-fac'd Ganimed; NN 

, al 
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Loves Miſtris. 
Dawb on, dawb on, as thick aschau canft lay on, 
Till chou ex ceed the Ferry- man call'd Pheer ; 
C »pi4 compai*'d with me , (hall be a coy, 
And 105k bur like the S'gn of the Black Boy ; 
My ace thall ſhine jult as my hand diipoles, 
In one cheek Ile paint Lillies, 18 Cother Roſes, 
Till all chat chus my viſage gaze , 
Say, there, there goes the fait-fac d Corider, Enter Swaing, 

1 Sw4, Where is Coridoy, Hymen Gays and Amarills atcends, 
the Bride is ready, buc no Bridegroom ts be found ? 

C ls, 1 do nor think, the- Clowns wilknow me when'they (ee 
me, C elin, Dickon, Hebinal, and haw &'t? bow 15'c? 

2 Swa. Ha, ha, ha, yery ſcnryily merhinks, 1s this Corides ? 

Clo, Nay, if my face in Swaing breed ſuch delight, 

Whae will che Nigaphs,da when (hey come 1p fight ? 
1.3\ Swe. © monſjrous.Corifion { bowram!fh thou thus chang'd ? 
Cle, Chang'd, hboge ie 34 yeve ac cravell'd chus farifor no- 
thing : (peak, you moygale,douwh mes by brow.rclent? (ſhines nor my 
noſe, ſprings not here a Lilly,the-@ a Roſe #2 Ss, A Roſes 
Lilly ? a blew borcle; and a canker-floawer, Whar is chat upon thy 
face? (Clo. Beavey boys,beau'y: - , 2 Swe, Beaury call 
ic,l prichee from whence came it ? ,- © 1 Cl/#, Marry from hell. 

2 Swa. Fcom hell, I believe in $1 for ic baih made thee look 
like a devil already. UNS 

Clo, Go (hear your ſheep, make money of your wool, 

Sell all your 'Lambs, and make your puries full, 
And then, if on the price we can agree , 
Le fic you all, and make you look like me. ; 

2 Sw, Like thee, 1'd rather ſeechee hang'd : dot thou think 
we mean to wear Vizors? Cl, This 'as ro be meer mortals, 
and have no addition of learning or cravel;their dull eyes cannot 
judge of Celellial beauty : bur where's my. Amarills, and the god 
of marriage Hymen ? 1 Swa. They both Gay for thee in Vers 
cemple, bur I hope rhow'lr nor be ge 609 tober 1n this pickle F- 

Cs, Will I not, yes, and dazel all cheir eyes thiar ſhall lookon 
me, eſpecially my Amaril's, and ſhe mult needs have ſome pare 
of my theft, all 1s.nor gone, ſomeching for her is left; 
Lead, on, lead on; this d2y you ſball.be my men, 

, And thus in pomp will we go meet with Hymen: 


_ 


And. 


bows? Miftvis . 

And Dickes , if anon' thow wilt be finful,” 

To driok with me, 1-will give thee thy skinful : 

If there be any her2, 1 ſpeak it out of daty, 

Defire any complexion from my Box of Beauty , 

This night 1 am buſie, ler hit comers morrow, 

They (hall have ſtore, if rhey-will buy or borrow. Extunt , 

Emer Phabus Pan, ulihn, V enns, Admetnrs, Aſti che, Peirea, 

Meunetins, and Lelotes. 

Ven. By this I know thet Minks is come from hell, and here (he 
harbors; but A-cial;ay King deliver her;or by our dreadful frown, 
He ſpoil-rby- Courts, «nd ceft thy*tom ples down; conceal ber lon- 
ger, not the god intrexs ſhall guard ber from rhe death my rage 
intends, * 44 Dread Queen of Peyhorſhe remains nor herenor 
think rhat 1 aber her, thongh ary Milde,ugainft your wrath, or 
power . Nay, did ſhe f6jomrnin an phce where 1 have free cora- 
mand; 1'& cx Ghet thibe forth thereedrhNtuntly;and'es your (lave 
and -vaſhulicender bits | 'Vea! Hf the Be Fife retirra'd from Pro- 
ſerpine, the mult be '© #{@Ytoe#*Pivine; bur to conceal 
her being, and keep bark the preſet feehs > keeps bat her furore 
wrack, Apol. "Wever in frit Viaur Fd power,” or grac'd her 

mer paſtimesFwith my beatby; wr/engrh with 4 commiſerating 

eye, look on dittefſed/ P feb. * '' © Yah Do good wife, uſc her 

withall the favour choil cxeſt chink ,, Connive at her, #41 at thy 

faules wink, Pax And Pan proteſts by Cannes nut brown 

hair, the feireffNimph firce Sirnix; T ere faw : Be friends with 

her,my Satyrs ali (hrlf play,and I with them make this z holiday. 
Emer MMrretry and Proſerpint. 

Aer, Toull theft gods,to Vers and this train Hea'th from 
the Son of Surwyy zrd 'Queen'Ceres. Ves. Welcome, what 
would the meſſenger of Fave tous,or theſe? Aer, Pan,Vol- 
canand'your ſelf, with Phaburand the great Ar:adian King,mult 
be this day at Cerrt Sowing feaſt, unto whith Annual mc eting, 
ſee fiir !'roſerpine is comefrom Plute's Court, Vew Welcome 
fair Queen, Ajbl. Welcome fair ſiſter from the vaults below; 
wetwo are Twins of fair Latone born, and were together aorſt 
in Delos Ie: you guide the night , 23 1'dire# the duy, darkneſs 
and light berwirrt vs we divide,nor (quare,but in our mutual Orbs 
agree, unleſs qe the earth and me, for then y 
eliple wy luſtre,” * Val, Couſin Queen, I um evenmnoon 


Loves Mufrh. 

and half merry mad,for joy of thy arival;+ | Pan. ' By ourgref 
we ſhould be Couſins, for we both arc khorn'd; ard Vaires of bur 
kin roo , but ſweet goddcls, now I becbink me of th' Arcadian 
Nimphg, 1 am bound to thee for many a pretty/ſight ,, And mach 
good ſport I have hadby thy moon- light, } ref. To giveyeu 
meeting,l am come from hell. Ven. Saw you not Pſiche there ? 
F ref, Loves queen | did, hither (he c5tts with Cxpid hand in hand, 
Her ieproulie, through labour, is made clear, 

And beauteous in your eyes ſhe'ſl now- appear. 

Enter Cupid and" Pfiche.. , 

Cxp Ceeſtial Sex born Queen, I here preſent youmy Pjiche, 
who hath fatisft'd your will : Deliver ber, fair Love, from Pre- 
[erpins, the Box of Beauty, endleſs/and divine, FP), Guidedby 
Love, Lord of my life and hope, 1come undaunted to your gra- 
cious ſight, hoping my ſufferance hath out-worn bis wrath, 

| Ves. She hath ſcap'd bell, and now the task is dont, and I (ill 
Kolt by a diſobedient ſon;but tell how this Leoper came thas Fair? 
({'%. At my intreat it was, 'mongſt all the gods 1 claim'd her 
for my Wife, who taking a joynt picy-of her wrongs, gave their 
conſenc, and then great 7eve him if call'd for a Cup of Immor- 
cality, drank part to hey, and Pſiche quaffe the reſt, at which, de» 
formity : orſook her quire, and fhe made fair, and then proclaim'd 
my Bride, Jove vowing ſhe ſhould now be deifi'd, 
Ven. I lee I cannot corquer Deſtiny, 
By Fate ſhe firſt was thine, | give her thee. 
Mer. Now Pſichg, you mult fee your filters judg'd, unitaid Pe- 
trea, and unkind Afioche, Ldmeris, you mult be their ſentencer, 
A/li, Husband, your knees, Petr, My dear Lord plead for us, 
Aſti Will neither , yet Father, "Ad. Wretches pee Pfiche 
by you was torne from her delight, and rudely rent from Capids 
Paradice ; 'twas you that robb'd her of a fathers love, by your 
alurements (he was ſent to- hell, and had nor divine aid fecur'd 
her thence, poor ſoul for ever (had been there detain'd for 
which, to cadlels durancet adjure you; _ . 
For merits flyer gates are alwaies barr'd 
To hearts impenitent and wilfull hard, | 
P/. Have pity on them Father, gentfe hnband, remembernor 
|. their fraud in tempting me ; you pods and goddeſles with Pfcbe 
: jJn 


| . Tyves <HiIftris. 
Joyn , to beg their pardons, all you Arc adians knee]; 
La. myers not my haypineſs ertvy'd, | 
My fove a ience had not ſo been try'd. ; 

Al. We al will mediare for thont. Af. Then Davghcers, g've your fiſter 
Pfiche thanks, Andyo he” vertrts be a fervant till, Which -mak.$arone- 
ment for your ill. B»th. We'l henceforrh be her hand-mai.ls, 

Ven. They ſhall artend her unto plenties bower,, where Ceres, Queen of 
ferrilry, jnvi'es us with the other gods to fealt. Myr, There Fowve and 
Phehus ſhall lead Cupids £ucen,ro the bright pallace of Eternity; Bacchus 
ſha!l give wine, and Gartimed ſhall crown our full cups with the grapes pure 
blood ; Ceres (hall yield us all carrhy dedicares, The Graces ſhatl bring balm, 
the Muſes ſing, :n Cupids honour, loves Immortal King. Val. Vulcan will 
dance, and ſing, and x toy andquaif, And with his (muaky jeſts make Cupid 
tavgh. Cup. Sndvas feve me, make merheir prefidenr, ſe-, this - rake fair 
P feche by the hand, Meri wry do yourhe like to Proſerpine, my mother Yeaws 
. cannot want a mate 3 inhonobroef our marriage, march your ſelves, and 
with a meaſure giacevur nuprials,, but ſuch as do nor lve to be in morion, 

view as ſpe&ators, h>w our joy appears, Aancing to the (weer muſick of the 


ſphcars, 
A Darce-of Cupid, Pſiche, the. £od's \and goddeſſes. 

Aprl. Now circle. Pſiche in Fail y ring , whilet1 and YVenws grace her 
with this Crown ; this wy” paſl wh Ceres, and .che gods, And next 
unto thepalace of the Sun, to end thoſeſacred Rites we have begun, 

* | Enter Midas and Apulors: 

Mi: Is this your moral? This your Poetry? what haſt ;hou done ? whar 
ſpoke, what pieſemred, which I withall theſe cangvt quſtly taxe? Ap: Yes, 
all = - eas and ſtupid minds, bur there's an undeſtanding that 
Beyond thy ſhallow non-ſence; there's a wit, 

A brain which thou wan”'ft, I ro that ſubmir. 

Mr: And even in that thoufoolſt thy (elf: 

Cap: Nay then, I by the favour of theſe Gentlemen , 
Will arbirrare thes ftrife 3; one fecks to advance 
His Arr, the otherſtands For ignorance ; 

Both hope, and both ſhall have:heir merics ful!, 
e 5 meed for cicher, both the apr, audull, 
leas'd or diſpleat'd, this cenſure 1 allow 3 
Keep thou the Aﬀes ears, the Lawre!f thow ; 
I __ yo ay doom commend, 
you ly Crown'd aſcend 
nd then this Legacy 1 hw behund, 
Where ere you love, prove of one farh , one mind : 
The Spring comes 9n, and Cupid doth divine 
Each It enjoy his beſt loy* Valen'ine, ; 
Which when you have, may you like us agree, 
And ar your beſt rcrycments rhmk on me; 


FIN,1sS. 


